S.F. Supervisor Gavin Newsom’s press conference is upstaged by protesters oppos- 
ing his proposals to slash welfare, fingerprint recipients and criminalize the poor. 


‘Low and no-income mothers, children and 
elder residents of San Francisco speak back 
_to Gavin Newsom and the corporate press 


by Isabel Estrada with interns Gay 
Montgomery and Kristine Shih/PNN 


ghe question arises from the lips of 
many people trying to survive on 
General Assistance in San 

J Francisco: “Gavin Newsom, can 
you live on $395 a month?” The San 
Francisco supervisor is grabbing headlines 
with his proposal to slash that already- 
meager allotment from $395 to $50 per 
month, with the remainder to be converted 
into vouchers for emergency services. 

After meeting his basic needs, which 
amount to approximately $344 a month, 
Carlos Trejo, a 56-year-old disabled 
immigrant from El Salvador, has $50. of 
leeway per month. “Y que me queda para 
la ropa?” “And what is left for my cloth- 
ing?” Trejo asks. But now he has more 
than clothing to worry about. 

Carlos will be deported to El Salvador, 
from where he has been trying to escape 
since 1989 because of political turmoil 
heightened by U.S. involvement in El 
Salvador. When he first arrived in the 
United States, he pleaded for asylum as he 
was in great danger due to a family mem- 
ber who was involved with the guerrillas. 

He was denied, and when he didn’t 
sign his deportation papers he was jailed 
for one year. Trejo is applying for citizen- 
ship again in May of this year. The prob- 
lem is that his pro bono attorney left the 
case all of a sudden and the attorney who 
took over is charging him $500 per court 
session. That $50 leeway is not going to 
help much in Carlos’ case. . 

Carlos tells me about his predicament 
while we stand on the sidewalk across the 
street and around the corner from the 


Next Door Shelter on°Polk and Post in 
San Francisco. I don’t like the feeling of 
the light rain hitting my forehead. I can’t 
wait to get inside, but we ‘have to wait for 
S.F. Supervisor Newsom to arrive first. 
Then we can go straight through the 
lobby, up to. the second floor_and right 
into Newsom ’s press conference. 7 
We're all holding signs that say things 
like, “QUALITY HOUSING,” “JUSTICE 
NOT RACISM,” and “GAVIN NEW- 
SOM, CAN YOU LIVE ON $395.00 A 
MONTH?” This action was organized by 
POWER (People Organized to Win 


Employment Rights), along with many 


welfare recipients and people from the 
Coalition on Homelessness, Homeless 


‘Prenatal, General Assistance Advocacy 


Program (GAAP), Picture the Homeless 


from New York City, and other advocacy _ 


organizations. . 

Finally we get the cell phone call 
telling us that Newsom has arrived. In we 
march. There are police everywhere with 
legs spread and firmly planted on the 
ground. Their furled brows don’t quite 
hide the looks of confusion in their eyes. 
I’m towards the end of the line walking 
into the press conference. All I see are a 
bunch of cameramen interspersed with 
people standing and holding signs. 

At the center of the activity are the 


- people with whom I came. It only makes 


sense that welfare recipients and homeless 
people should be the ones talking about 
issues of homelessness and welfare. For 
some reason, the mainstream media loves 
to quote politicians as experts on these 
issues. What the hell does Gavin Newsom 
know about being homeless? It seems to 
me that those people who have had direct 


Women ask if Su 


experience with poverty would be the - 


most qualified to evaluate the effective- 
ness of methods to fight it.. 


As one homeless man pointed out in | 
response to the smear campaign set forth 
by the mainstream media, in which a big 


issue was urination on the streets, “You 
say don’t do something but you don’t pro- 
vide the facilities.” 

One spokesman from the New York- 
based Picture the Homeless directly 
addressed the new fad of idealizing ex- 
New York Mayor Giuliani’s treatment of 


homelessness. Giuliani launched police 


raids against homeless people, and crimi- 
nalized street vendors and street artists. 
Many people made it sound as though all 
these new shelters were built under 
Giuliani’s fegime, but in fact, there is 
only one shelter in Manhattan for adult 
males; and even with shelters in the outer 
boroughs, there is simply not enough 
space for everyone. 

“The shelter system has failed us in 


p. Newsom could live on San Francisco’s meager welfare allotment. 
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Mai told Newsom that his welfare cuts would cruelly impact people of color. 


Poor News Network 


“New York,” said the New York homeless 


advocates. “Instead of criminalizing people 
on the streets, we need to create housing.” 
After making the point that what was 
needed was low-income, quality housing 
and not ineffective policies that only serve 
to criminalize poor people, several of the 
speakers asked Newsom to step forward 


_ and talk about what he was going to do to 


improve the situation. I was wondering 
where Newsom was, as I hadn’t yet seen 
him at his own press conference. | 

Then I saw him, a tall white guy in a 
gray suit standing on the sidelines. He 
looked scared and too surprised in the 
face of all the true experts before him to 
respond to their requests. Instead, he 
invited us down to City Hall. Of course, 
he wasn’t going to discuss his proposal on 
how to end homelessness with people 
who really know what they are talking 
about in front of the media. That would 
just make the ineffectiveness of his 


See Speaking Truth to Power page 19 
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The Army of the Unemployed 


A homeless woman seeks refuge on a sidewalk in Berkeley. The army of the unemployed exists all around us. 


by Mary Rudge 


ile President George W. 
‘Bush and those of ‘our 
national leaders he will 
“empower to build more 
weapons talk of-“‘preparing for future wars” 
(to quote Bush as he speaks of his mission), 
let us speak of otf’ already existent army. 
‘Let us ask for funding for our nation’s 
other army, the one that doesn’t have bar- 
racks to sleep in or a mess hall to eat in or 
‘rations to carry; the army of people who 
‘don’t have-blankets and clothes ‘distrib- 
uted to them, who won’t have medical 
care furnished by 'thé government to them 
for life, or a pension after 30 years of 
--endurance, or even respect: 

This is the ARMY OF UNEM 
PLOYED, whose’ battle is against destitu- 
tion, desperation, disease, death. The 
unemployed and their branches: the 
unemployables, the homeless, the ill who 
sleep in the cold, the ones who have lost 
their energy, lost their support system of 
people, friends and family, the ones who 
with their children must be warehoused in 
shelters, who don’t have bus fare or child- 
care so they can look for work, who don’t 
know where to look for work, who are not 
trained in any skill for which they could 
be wanted for work. 

Yes, all of the ones, the tens of thou- 
sands that many cities are beginning to 
look at as “the enemy,” or to treat as pari- 
ahs, as if they were the germ-ridden vic- 
tims of warfare. The ones no one has 
quite figured out how to dispose of, the 
angry and the alienated and the disabled, 
the ones who won’t be kept as a terrible 
secret in a closet. The ones whose 
encampments must be driven somewhere 
else in a clean, uncaring, sterile-minded 
city, but where, and why? 

I am reminded that the great writer 
Jack London joined the unemployed — 
thousands and thousands of the homeless 
in his day, who departed for Washington, 
from Oakland and San Francisco, walk- 
ing, marching, to ask for programs, work, 
something to transform their condition. 

| The result:for Jack London was that he 
_ was arrested in a park and imprisoned for 
' vagrancy arid loitering, sent for 30 days to 
' a penitentiary, and given a prison record. 

When he was financially able, Jack 
London went to London, England, to 
research how unemployment and homeless- 
ness was resolved in a country from which 
America had already learned many things. 
- But he found no solution there. He saw and 
described people in conditions that were 


horrible. He called them The People of The 
Abyss, in a book which he believed would 
waken the consciousness and conscience of 
people who would then create solutions for 
these conditions of poverty. 


London said of the homeless and ~ 


‘unemployed men with whom he went 
“from shelter to shelter, who he saw pick 
up any dirty and rotten pieces of food off 
the sidewalks and consider themselves 

~ fortunate if they had even this to eat, that 
he looked into their faces and saw they 
were men like himself — and lovable. 

~"- President Bush ‘speaks of war money, 
but not simultaneously of ‘programs for the 
poor in our cities. He speaks of hate, vio- 
lence and evil overseas; but not of finding 
‘goodness and love and bonds across the 
world, in that all people ‘care for our chil- 
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ones, the mechanized, have a wagon with a 
mule to pull it, and maybe eight people are 
riding on it. It is as good as a war machine; 


‘it is not a SUV, jeep, armored personnel 


carrier or plane, but it rolls the enemy 
along. They do not yet have shopping carts. 
There are no business people passing by 
from whom they can:ask a dollar for food. 
They seem to be walking across desert, 


rock, or mountain. Let our president speak. 


of their poverty and plight. - 
We see pictures in the newspapers, and 
on TV news, of some of the rest of the 


-.-aprooted, populace -who are not:fighters. 


Fhey are children standing in.line for 
food, entire families on the read, walking 
like the others,..but just there; they are in 
the way, in places where we are going to 
take our weapons. And they will continue 


This is the army of unemployed, the ill who sleep in the cold, 
the ones who have lost their support system of family, the 
ones who with their children must be warehoused in shelters. 


dren and want food and housing and med- 
ical care when we need it. Yes, our govern- 
ment knows we need some kind of 
weapons to protect us from our Army of the 
Unemployed, if they are our enemy; or 
weapons that will protect them from the 
conditions that are killing them if they are 
our people and we are on their side. 

In what way are they our enemy? They 
are human like ourselves and must relieve 
themselves as all humans must; they need 
a toilet and toilet paper and washcloths 
and toothpaste and shoes and ways to 
wash their clothes and take care of their 
equipment. They may need bedrolls and 
bunks, a roof over their heads, barracks, 
food, recreation, health care, counseling, 
training for some kind of work, clothes 
appropriate to work; or if unable to work, 
they need to be pensioned as out of ser- 
vice, as old, worn-out, ill, unemployable. 
Let our president speak. 

And what of the people in countries 
where we are fighting? What of those. who 
actually may get killed by accident or 
because it is our purpose to kill our enemies 
in other countries?. We have been seeing 
photos of the enemy, in the newspapers and 
on TV news. Some are simply refugees, 
walking, walking, on dirt trails; some are 
extremely young and some are extremely 
old; and some are barefoot or sandaled peo- 
ple with no socks, nothing but a bundle on 
their back with all their belongings, clothes 
or food, and a rifle or a stick. 

Some of the elderly pictured in the news 
have no teeth. The lucky ones, the richer 


to be in the way, the expendable ones — 
collateral damage is today’s word. 

They are carrying their bundles too, and 
their babies, some shown are even carrying 
on their back an aged parent. Some are 
pushing children in a cart, sort of like a 
wheelbarrow. Not as excellent to push 
things in as the shopping carts of our poor. 
They look debilitated from hunger. Their 
uniforms? They are barefoot, or with san- 
dals, no socks, same as the soldiers. In fact, 
they may give comfort to the soldiers; they 
may love them. They may be their mothers, 
or the mothers of their children. 

What are their war maneuvers? They 
are walking, walking, lying down by the 
side of the road, dying like our own city’s 
army of the unemployed is dying on our 
sidewalks. Do they have better rations 
than trash-bin salvage? Do they have a 
way to have their maneuvers financed by 
handouts? Can they be arrested, transport- 
ed to America as our captured prisoners 
of war, put in a prison and fed and given a 
bed, even given the medical care prison- 
ers can receive? Would this mean they 
have lost — or won? 

Let our president speak of the armies 
of the unemployed in our own land, and 
the armies of destitute refugees overseas. 
Let him describe our war machines, our 
budget, our enemy. I am not sure he is 
speaking for me, or even to me, consider- 
ing I have all these questions, all this 
ignorance about the direction war should 
take and what the real enemy is of peace 
in our time. But let our president speak. 


-Mareh 2002 


CITY ROUNDELAY 


[Roundelay: a poem or song in which . 
a phrase is continuously repeated] 

by Mary Rudge 
‘Do not worry about what you see, 
it is not as you might think. 
Perhaps you see me on the street 
as if I have nothing to eat, as if 
Thave no place to go. But I know 

I am the real Marilyn Monroe. 


You can call me Marilyn.” 
Pea ' 


2 


Down that alley 
slept ten little bums. 
The winter flu came 
and then there were none. 
hee : 
There was an old woman 
who lived in a box 
| behind a dumpster, upon a hill, 
and if we’ve done nothing 


she lives there still. 
REE y 


“May I sleep tonight 
in your doorway, Mister? - . 
It’s cold lying out on the ground.’’* 
“No, go find a church pew, sister, 
I just don’t want you around.” 
‘Where shall I sleep?” 
The young boy said. — > 
“ll give you some:‘money 
to sleep in my bed.” 
BR : : 
There are people under that 
cardboard. Want to have some fun? 
Set it on fire — Wow what a blaze— 
see how they run! ~ 
Wing eke 
Baa, baa, black sheep, 
have you any wool? 
Pull it over our eyes 
before we surmise 


that we haven’t any pull. 
*hokok 


When I come here to buy, 
When I come here to sell, 
clean up the streets for me, 
It looks like hell. ; 


hie 


The beggars are coming, 
the beggars are coming, 
old song, let children learn, 
the beggars are coming, 
the beggars are coming, 
the beggars are coming to town. 
Some in rags, some in tags, 
and some in velvet gowns.** 
The rich have asked for the money. 
The rich have asked for the money. 
The rich have taken the money, 
and taken it out of town. 

RK ; 
Look for the tag, on the toe in the 
Morgue, it says unknown, unclaimed. 
Found on the street, frozen, in rags, 
the body without a name. 


(Another one.) 
ee 


Reprise: “Do not worry about what 
you see, it is not as you might think. 
In my mind I am always Marilyn 

Monroe, you can call me Marilyn.” 


*line from a 1930s Depression-era song. 
**A nursery rhyme taught to children. 


This poem is based on truth. There really 
was a homeless woman who asked people 
to call her Marilyn Monroe, and she slept 
at night in a cardboard box near Oak St. 
and Van Ness:.She died when her box 
burned while she was asleep in it. Who 
she really was never was known by those 
who knew her as a street person. It has 
been more than 15 years, but some of us 
will never forget her. We continue to work 
and speak for justice for people on the 
streets. In her memory. In her memory. 


| 
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STREET SPIRIT 


In Oakland, Fire Is a Sure-Fire Alibi for Mass Eviction 


Editorial by Terry Messman 


n the aftermath of a fire and evacua- 

tion at the Will Rogers Hotel in 

downtown Oakland in February, dis- 

aster relief workers are again sound- 
ing the alarm about the mass evictions and 
resultant homelessness of countless poor 
tenants driven out of their housing each 
year by opportunistic landlords who use 
such emergencies to lock out tenants. The 
scofflaw landlord skates away from the 
damage, refuses to pay relocation aid to 
the now-homeless tenants, then rents out 
the building to a new crop of tenants, 
often at substantially higher rents. 

For Red Cross officials, the fire and dis- 
placement at the Will Rogers is an all-too- 
familiar pattern in which landlords exploit 
minor damage to a few rooms to close an 
entire building, throwing scores of poor ten- 
ants out onto the streets. The end result is 
mass eviction by fire — gentrification with 
natural disaster as the sure-fire alibi.. 

CITY IGNORED CRISIS FOR YEARS 

The Will Rogers Hotel has been a pub- 
lic disgrace for more than a decade. For 
the poorest Oakland residents, the SRO 
(single room occupancy) hotel has provid- 
ed a last-gasp housing option, but at a ter- 
rible cost to their dignity and safety. 
Tenants have long endured squalid, inhu- 
mane conditions that nearly defy descrip- 
tion, and even as rents have soared at this 
formerly low-rent SRO hotel, living con- 
ditions have deteriorated. 

Way back in the late 1980s, Oakland’s 
homeless activists protested slum condi- 
tions in this residential hotel. In 1989, the 
Oakland Union of the Homeless publicly 
exposed the Will Rogers as one of the four 
worst SRO hotels in Oakland, citing its 
substandard conditions and life-endanger- 
ing health and fire code violations. And 
seven years ago, in the second issue of 
Street Spirit, this author wrote an article 
about tenant activist Katherine Goldsmith’ s 
campaign to reform the horrific conditions 
at the Will Rogers [see Street Spirit, April 
1995, “Tenant Fights Slum Conditions at 
Will Rogers Hotel’). 

The point of this sad history is that ten- 
ants and activists have been warning 
Oakland officials and asleep-at-the-wheel 
housing inspectors about the dangerous, 
slum-like conditions at the Will Rogers for 
more than 13 years. This slowly unfolding 
disaster was more than a decade in the 
making, yet somehow Oakland’s political 
leaders and housing bureaucrats ignored 
the clear evidence of a growing crisis and 
let things lurch from bad to worse. 

Now, in the aftermath of the fire that 
took the life of one tenant on February 4, 
the building’s owner, Sam Sinh, used the 
damage to two or three rooms as a pretext 
to dump all the hotel’s residents out on 
the streets. Sinh’s mass evacuation pushed 
75-80 extremely low-income tenants out 
of their homes with no relocation assis- 
tance. All the tenants are now at great risk 
of falling into long-term homelessness, 
according to Red Cross officials who pro- 
vided shelter to the fire victims. 

But the crowning blow fell when 
Oakland’s lax housing bureaucrats refused 
to step in and provide desperately needed 
relocation funds to the displaced tenants, 
callously citing “technicalities” in 
Oakland’s relocation ordinance that con- 

_veniently prevent them from helping any- 
"| one, even those thrown into homelessness. 
| After landlord Sinh and Oakland housing 
' director Roy Schweyer both refused to 
‘ come to the aid of the evacuated tenants, 
they were forced to seek help from the 
Red Cross, which responded immediately 
with two weeks of housing vouchers, 
food, and medical assistance. But the Red 
Cross can only provide emergency assis- 
tance for a very limited time. 
The City of Oakland’s inert housing 


Heaps of garbage and filthy sinks at the Will Rogers Hotel. 
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‘“‘For them to continue to cover up these conditions for years 
or decades — I don’t know how they let people move in to 
these awful conditions. We’re talking about poor people and 
the horrible rents they have to pay.” — Oakland resident Gwen Herrera 


bureaucrats, who directly contributed to 
this debacle by their failure to adequately 
monitor code. violations or force needed 
improvements over the years, only 
stepped in after the fire to declare, outra- 
geously, that “technicalities” prevented 
them from providing relocation aid to any 
of the displaced tenants. 


ANATOMY OF A DISASTER 


City officials had, coincidentally, 
inspected the Will Rogers Hotel prior to 
the fire and found several violations of 
city building codes, including electrical 
hazards and inaccessible fire escapes. 
Oakland resident Gwen Herrera, whose 
adult son lived at the Will Rogers, pho- 
tographed the building and documented 
its lack of smoke detectors and missing or 
misplaced fire extinguishers. 

Yet, unbelievably, city building inspec- 
tors chose to let the Will Rogers slide by 
once again, despite its multi-year history of 
code violations. If city officials had forced 
renovations or red-tagged the Will Rogers 
at that point, they would have been bound 
to help relocate residents, and could have 
charged the owner for finding replacement 
housing. But, incredibly, the city’s own lax 
enforcement of code violations gets it com- 
pletely off the hook. Since the owner closed 
the hotel, not the city, Housing Director 
Roy Schweyer used this technicality to 
wash his hands of the tenants’ plight, like 
Pilate, and abandoned them to languish on 
the streets with no relocation funds. 

Gwen Herrera, who visited her son at 
the Will Rogers, was appalled at the state 
of the hotel and faulted city officials for 
not acting to remedy the slum conditions. 
“The Will Rogers is a serious dump, is 
what it is,” Herrera said in an interview. 

“Tt was just horrible stuff. I took photos 
of the room where the man was burned to 
death. I took photos of the ceiling to show 
there was no smoke detectors. The hotel 
was absolutely a firetrap. The carpets, 
walls and pipes all look like they needed 
cleaning and repairing. The carpets were 
all mildewed, and the bathrooms were 
filthy. It’s not really livable.” 

Herrera asked pointed questions about 
the inaction of Oakland housing officials. 

“JT just don’t understand why they 
haven’t condemned these places,” she said. 
“Ts it politics, or what is it? For them to 
continue to cover up these conditions for 
years or decades — I don’t know how they 
let people move in to these awful condi- 
tions. We’re talking about poor people and 
the horrible rents they have to pay. We’re 
talking about people who have low income 
who really have no place to go, which is 
why they’re at this hotel in the first place. 


They can’t complain, so the owners get 
away with all kinds of stuff.” 

Herrera said the evacuation was devas- 
tating for the suddenly homeless tenants, 
including her son. The tenants are very 
poor, she said, and will not be able to save 
the large sums needed to pay first and last 
month’s rent in a city with a severe short- 
age of affordable housing. “It was a hard- 
ship on my son and everyone who had to 


evacuate,” she said. “They had no place to 


go; they didn’t know what they were going 
to do. They’re stressed by this. It’s just too 
much. It’s overwhelming. If the Red Cross 
didn’t come in to do what they did, who 
knows what would have happened?” 

The Red Cross helped immediately by 
giving vouchers for transportation and 
food to all the evicted tenants, and paid 
for two weeks of housing at area motels. 

But the entire burden of dealing with 
this disaster fell solely on the shoulders of 
the Red Cross, while the ones contribut- 
ing to the calamity — the negligent land- 
lord and Oakland’s unresponsive housing 
department — ducked their responsibility. 

Only after the owner used the fire as 
an excuse to evict all the tenants, only 
then did officials finally red-tag the hotel 
— a clever maneuver that prevents the 
City of Oakland from having to fork over 
relocation expenses to the tenants. 


CATCH 22 KICKS IN 


A Joophole in the relocation laws 
enabled the City of Oakland to shirk any 
responsibility for helping the tenants. 
Simply put, when Oakland’s code compli- 
ance division inspects a hotel and red-tags 
it for code violations, their relocation pro- 
gram can offer assistance. So when the 
City finally red-tagged the Will Rogers, 
advocates were certain that Oakland would 
provide relocation funds to tenants. 

That’s when Catch-22 kicked in. When 
the Red Cross referred a displaced tenant 
to the City of Oakland for relocation aid, 
officials refused to help — declaring the 
City off the hook due to the technicality 
that the owner, not the City, had acted to 
close the building after the fire. 

Yet those who have assessed the dam- 
age at the Will Rogers insist that condi- 
tions there were already deplorable and 
that the fire merely pushed it over the 
edge. To their disgrace, though, city hous- 
ing officials used the fire and the owner’s 
cruel expulsion of all tenants as the per- 
fect alibi to stonewall the appeals of the 
now-homeless tenants for relocation aid. 

Monte Churchill, Family Services 
Supervisor at the Oakland office of the Red 
Cross, said that the Red Cross did a damage 
assessment at the Will Rogers after the fire. 


“Our take on the building was that it was 
still habitable,” he said. “There was damage 
to a couple units on the floor where the fire - 
was, but not damage sufficient for the 
owner to evacuate everyone.” 

Given that the vast majority of units 
were still habitable, Red Cross officials 
were upset that tenants would not be 
allowed to return to the hotel, then doubly 
dismayed at the city’s refusal to help. 

Red Cross officials have seen similar 
emergencies needlessly develop into long- 
term homelessness time and time again in 
Oakland when landlords locked out all 
their extremely poor and disabled tenants. 

“They’re low-income,” Churchill said 
of the Will Rogers’ tenants. “It’s difficult 
or impossible to find a place where they 
can afford the rent. So that means the vast 


- majority of these people are on the street 


somewhere. I think this is a pattern in 
Oakland. I’ve seen this multiple times 
now. I’ve seen numerous apartment build- 
ing events similar to this where one or 
two or three units are seriously affected, 
but the building structure is not.” 

If the building owner would simply 
work with the tenants to paint and clean 
and repair for a couple days, Churchill 
explained, the building would be habit- 
able and tenants could come back. 

“But instead the tenants end up on the 
street, and that can end in long-term home- 
lessness,” he said. “Because now they’re 
out on the streets and they don’t have a 
post office to receive mail, they don’t have 
phones. If they’re employed, they’ re trying 
to work a job while living on the streets 
and trying to look for housing. That’s a 
monumental barrier. I can’t imagine how 
any of us could handle that. Then if 
they’re low-income or have mental health 
issues, you can see the mountain they’re 
climbing — it’s huge.” 

Gentrification by fire, the exploitation 
of a disaster to cruelly evict everyone, 
years of refusal by building owners to fix 
serious code violations — this is a crime 
and landlords guilty of this misconduct 
should be prosecuted. City housing 
inspectors must be far more vigilant in 
forcing renegade landlords to remedy 
slum conditions before they become so 
bad that tenants are endangered, or a 
building is shut down or burns down. 

Oakland officials must also revamp 
their derelict relocation program to swiftly 
provide adequate relocation funds and 
interim housing placements. City officials 
too often fail to provide even the most 
basic levels of humanitarian assistance. 
They must work especially hard to assist 
poor, disabled and elderly tenants who run ° 
a serious risk of falling into long-term 
homelessness after a mass eviction. 
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Stacked Deck Blues: San Francisco Streets of Shame 


by George Wynn 
“No problem can be solved without 
compassion.” — Rev. Cecil Williams 


hey say Mayor Willie Brown 

comes from a family of gamblers. 

One wonders how Brown learned 

to shuffle cards, because he sure 
enough has not dealt a fair deal to homeless 
folk. They say he’s a sharp dresser, but then 
so was Tammany Hail’s infamous Mayor 
Jimmy Walker in the New York of the roar- 
ing twenties, who did little or nothing for 
the people. Now if Willie Brown, also a 
machine politician, were a man of the peo- 
ple like: Fiorello La Guardia, Jimmy 
Walker’s successor in New York, we’d 
have solutions to homeless misery. 

When was the last time the mayor had a 
kind word for the homeless populace? 
Never! The politics of scapegoating the 
most vulnerable is blatant hypocrisy. What 
kind of social legacy will Brown leave 
behind: that he screwed a lot of homeless 
folk? Hardly in keeping with Martin Luther 
King’s message of justice and compassion 
for the poor and underdog. 

Rather than connecting to the multi- 
tudes of disadvantaged, Brown has imple- 
mented policies of obstruction aimed at 
homeless folks suffering and barely surviv- 
ing on the street, such as the heartless 
issuance of quality-of-life tickets (which 
usually are thrown out of court, but give 
the SFPD a pretext for police sweeps and 
psychologically wear and tear on anxious 
minds). Then, the policy of hassling street 
folk for leaving their possessions in unat- 
tended shopping carts and unleashing city 
workers to destroy them instead of storing 
them. Add to all that, the issuance of thou- 
sands of loitering tickets for hanging out on 
the curb a bit too long, to prevent street 
‘folk from camping out on the pavement in 
the most expensive city in the U.S.A. 

During his term, Mayor Brown has also 
tried to sneak in $250,000 in the city budget 
to prosecute homeless folks. Fortunately, 
the efforts of the Coalition on 
Homelessness and the unwillingness of 
District Attorney Terrence Hallinan to go 
along with him killed Brown’s shenanigans. 

Yet in. 1986, at the end of his term as 
Speaker of the House, as recorded by his 
biographer James Richardson, Willie 
Brown told an interviewer from California 
Journal that he’d really like to have the 
columnist write that he somehow had 


brought dignity to the job. “That’s what the - 


headstone would say,” he boasted. 
Brown’s definition of dignity is certainly 
not comprehensible to homeless people. 

In this same interview, Brown stated, 
“Y’d want them (members of the State 
Legislature) forever to have me as a 
friend.” Now if Mayor Brown were as 
concerned with befriending homeless 
folks as he is legislators, that would be 
music to street people’s ears. Instead, the 
mayor and San Francisco officials go to 
great lengths to make homeless people 
feel unwelcome in all areas of the city. 

As if things weren’t bad enough for 
homeless people in San Francisco, with 
the dramatic rise of the dispossessed 
wrapped in blankets every evening around 
Market Street, the benches at UN Plaza 
were removed right around April Fool’s 
Day in 2001 — no joke for street people. 
These benches offered one last vestige of 
, Slight comfort, a modicum of rest on the 
| _comfortless streets. 
| __.T overheard a stocky laborer passing by 

_UN Plaza say to his fellow worker, “They 
ripped the benches out — imagine that!” 
His friend replied, “Oh, they’ Il find some- 
place else to doze off.” With startled eyes, 
the muscular man exclaimed, “Where?” 

And now S.F. Supervisor Gavin 

om comes up with an ingenious fin- 


erprinting scheme of street folks — more 


In San Francisco, the economic downturn is blamed on those who suffer its cruel impact most severely. 


Raising 


of the objectifying of the down-and-outs, 
diminishing them to near-convict status. 
Nothing unusual for the status elite of 
City Hall, to make the majority suffer for 
the alleged infractions of the few. 

San Francisco has the highest percent- 
age of homeless people per population of 
any major city in America, and the most 
visible homeless population outside New 


York in the 1980s. Yet the cop-out atti- — 


tude of Willie Brown and his cronies pre- 
vail, with their disrespect for the homeless 
and the refusal to recognize their right not 


_to be incessantly hassled. 


Homeless men, women and children 
possess ruined souls, ruined bodies and 
ruined lives, and are in desperate need of 


helping hands. Since Brown’s administra- ~ 


tion lacks the humane ethic to extend this 
warm handshake, we must say to the 
mayor, at the very least, “For God’s sakes 
leave them alone!” Is there any rationale 
for quality-of-life tickets? 

You would expect Mayor Brown, a 
former tobacco company lobbyist, to be 
pro-business — largely concerned with 
profit for merchants and a reformed 
downtown. But as a lawyer, he should 
also be realistic. Instead, when tourism 
lags and the economy sours, he resorts to 
City Hall’s policy of scapegoating the 
poor: “Hit them while they’re down.” 

San Francisco’s downtown is not the 
vibrant downtown of the 1960s. For that 
you have to visit Robeson Street and 
downtown Vancouver, which looks like 
San Francisco without hills, and has the 
social and business climate of San 
Francisco in the ‘50s and early ‘60s. 

San Francisco’s downtown retailing 
began to falter in the late “70s and ‘80s. 
With the closing of homey and cozy, 
affordable cafes such as Foster’s and 
Manning’s, the cinema noir ambiance of 
the “40s was over. Downtown Market 
Street first went downhill when J.C. 
Penny’s closed in 1966 and the jewelry 
stores, shoe stores, Emporium and 
Woolworth’s followed track. But the 
Orpheum Theatre has gone upscale and 
their musicals are profitable — so it is still 
possible to do well on Market Street. 

San Francisco has the highest housing 
rents in America, according to several 
authoritative studies. The Consumer 
Information Agency found that you have 
to earn $33.60 per hour to cover housing 


here, compared to the national average of 
$14 per hour. 

Take a stroll from the UN Plaza to the 
Ferry and notice the disproportionate 
number of weary black faces enveloped in 
blankets on the cold, hard pavement. The 
African-American population in San 
Francisco has dwindled to eight percent. 
Shamefully, the effects of redevelopment 
under Justin Hermann in the 1960s and 
the destruction of the black community in 
the Western Addition seem to have never- 
ending consequences. 

Times are tough and inflation is on the 
rise; even the adults-only Strand Theatre 
raised its prices from six to eight dollars. 
Two dollars more to pay for homeless 
shelter and snore away a few hours of rest 


in a funky theatre seat, oblivious to the 
sexual acrobatics on screen. 


Every street person is unconsciously a 
student of philosophy, and the majority 
feel they bear some responsibility for their 
situation; but 99.9 percent feel that if 


affordable housing was available to them, 
their lives would be enormously 
‘improved. Imagine sensing the harsh chill 


of stinging cold on your face as it jumps 
off the freezing bay currents, your stom- 
ach grumbling in soup-kitchen lines. 
Some will argue that no one goes hungry 
in San Francisco — maybe, but you gotta 
wait a couple hours in endless soup- 
kitchen lines, often’in drenching rain and 
frosty temperatures. 

Willie Brown boasts that he has put 
many African Americans on the city pay- 
roll. Be that as it may, approximately nine 
out of ten of those black people unem- 
ployed and homeless in the Tenderloin are 
from San Francisco itself. The stereotype 
of outside transients eating away at the 
city’s social service rolls is a myth. 

San Francisco needs a mayor on a 
compassion trip, not an opportunistic one. 
Advocates such as Paul Boden of the 
Coalition on Homelessness and Glenda 
Hope of Network Ministries are dedicated 
and effective, but an even greater pres- 
ence with oratorical powers in the range 
of Winston Churchill, F.D.R. and Martin 
Luther King is desperately needed. We 
need a strongly committed individual for 
the Tolstoyan moment, to fit Tolstoy’s 
concept of how great men make history. 
This is that moment. 

We need a firebreather who is fearless 


1 not much more than a stone’s 
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and has an unprecedented vision of possi- 
bility for the downtrodden. I am convinced 
that only such a charismatic individual can 
truly magnetize a city with the positive 
moral imperative that it’s cool to be a 
homeless advocate, indeed, more than cool 
— righteous! For the homeless situation in 
Baghdad by the Bay has reached epidemic 


proportions. We need a super-special ideal- . 


ist for a super-difficult moment in the city’s 
social and economic history. 

Whoever the new mayor will be in the 
next election, let’s work toward reshuf- 
fling the cards in a fair deal for all San 
Franciscans, wherever they hang their 
heads in the midnight hour and beyond. 
Above all, let’s scream loud and clear 


about the absolute moral need to build 


more housing so poor homeless souls do 
not freeze their behinds off. It’s the decent 
and humane thing to do for a city living in 
the aura of Saint Francis. 


Urban Planning 
by George Wynn 
on the other side of the world 


throw from the architectural gold 
domed vision of our city planners 
a homeless flea market languishes 
where children squeeze through a 
holed chain link fence trampling 
shit-stained Leaves of Grass 
paperback eluding shards of glass 
yellow puddles of necessity’s call 


as the chill of darkness sets 
Tenderloin gypsies pack calendars, 
used appliances, second-hand garments 
into shopping carts and the 

caravan moves on weary knees 

and blistered feet for 

anywhere and everywhere for 

a night of stars and skies 


and you who have never 
walked in their shoes know 
in your heart that 
permanent shelter from the night 
is as simple as one gold arch 
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We may be on the brink of 
losing one of this nation’s 
last bastions of individual 


and civil liberties. 


by Dylan Rettler 


ne is going to have to be brave 
to live in the new world envi- 
sioned by San Francisco 
Supervisor Gavin Newsom. 
What a stroke of ill fate to have a supervi- 
sor such as this seated at such a pivotal time 
in San Francisco. San Francisco currently is 
perched on the brink of being washed away 
as one of this nation’s last bastions of indi- 
vidual and civil liberties; and in the wake of 
this disaster, we would be left with the 
“Raw Deal” of Newsom’s heavy-handed, 
short-sighted, Gestapo politics. 
San Francisco has unquestionably been 
a historical refuge for individuals such as 
the ones who are currently residentially 
challenged on our streets, by fostering a 
climate based on compassion and toler- 
ance. Gavin Newsom’s diabolical edicts 
of late are not in touch with the spirit of 
liberty and freedom that does much to 
make San Francisco the asset that it is. In 
a country dominated by a capitalist cul- 
ture that sublimates everything to the 
mighty dollar, San Francisco has 
_ remained a beacon for the expression of 
alternative ideals. - 
At one time in ‘this nation’s history, it 


was standard procedure to give a home- - 


less individual in your community two 
choices: One, go to jail, or alternately, 
accept a one-way ticket to places like San 
es Francisco, which many of them did. 
Programs - like St. Anthony’ s and Glide 
Memorial Church were established to 
accommodate this influx of transients. 
These organizations employed a method- 
ology which treated people as an asset, 
and focused on bringing out the most in 
each person. Little need be said about the 
cultural explosion that took place in our 
legendary city during the 1960s, whose 
impact was felt around the world. Clearly, 
this city’s tradition of compassionate tol- 
erance has played a pivotal role in making 
it a world-class city. 


Gavin Newsom’s recent proposals to . 


“deal with the displaced population of this 
~ city is a credible threat to the ideals eluci- 
~ dated above. Let us examine the specifics 
of some of his recent ideas concerning 
San Francisco’s homeless population. 
“One of Newsom’s proposals would 
require all homeless individuals to report 
to a central processing center, where they 
would be fingerprinted and processed in a 
way that is not far removed from the treat- 
ment that is given accused criminals. 

This proposal becomes even more 
frightening when one realizes that its 
implementation has already begun behind 
closed doors. Newsom’s computerized 
overseer has already been given a name -- 
“the Centralized Information System,” or 
C.1.S. This absurd proposal is in direct 
conflict with “the Continuum of Care” 
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San Francisco police roust a homeless person in a city where sleeping outdoors 


considered a criminal act. 
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Franklin D. Roosevelt proposed a New Deal for the poor aid ameniployed. Now Cea | 
Newsom proposes a “Raw Deal” for the homeless, where they would be fingerprinted and 
processed in a manner not far removed from the treatment given to accused criminals. 


strategy drafted by the City and County of 
San Francisco to address homelessness. 
Newsom’s proposal ignores the funda- 
mental civil rights that are clearly 
expressed in the “continuum of care” doc- 
ument. His proposal would set a precedent 
that reduces to the ridiculous the require- 
ments necessary for the government to 


- violate an individual’s right to privacy. It 


would be a sad day, indeed, when one of 


our most cherished constitutional rights 


can be usurped for being guilty of little 
more than poverty. 

The Continuum of Care plan clearly 
states that “The principles of Equal 


Protection, Nondiscrimination, and Due - 


Process establish that people who.are 


£ homeless must not be subject to rousting, 


citation, arrest, incarceration, and/or 
selective prosecution for engaging in life- 
sustaining. conduct and/or acts. they have 
to.do in public because they are homeless, 
such as sleeping outdoors, lodging on 


public property, camping with a blanket .. 
or other cover to keep warm and dry or . 


sitting on sidewalks... To do otherwise iS 
a violation of homeless people’s constitu- 
tional right to be free from cruel and 
unusual punishment and the right to equal 
protection under the law.” 

The Continuum of Care program, 
which seemingly has not been reviewed 
by Newsom, goes on to read: “federal 
courts, as well as the United States 
Department of Justice, have concluded 
that cities cannot criminalize the neces- 
sary and public conduct that people who 
are homeless must engage in by virtue of 
the fact that they are human beings.” 

Is Sup. Newsom too busy to inform 
himself concerning his inability as a city 
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supervisor to supercede federal law which 
governs the very area for which he would 
like to pass legislation, or is there some 
other explanation for his blatant disregard 
of the Constitution of the United States? 
Realizing the damage that, Newsom’s 
proposals would have upon right-to-priva- 


_cy protections that are already in jeopardy 


makes the Orwellian. undercurrents. of his 


notions obvious. - een 
“Teas iinacceptable to force a wpcren ie 


sacrifice a cherished, constitutionally pro- 
tected freedom because of poverty. It is 


also unacceptable to tax the citizens of | 


San Francisco to create an entirely new 
bureaucracy. that in effect would diminish 
the liberties appreciated, here. s 

Another example of this repressive 
mind-set can be found.in Newsom’s pro- 
posal to outlaw sleeping in public , within 
S.F. city limits. Don’t accidentally nod off 
while sunbathing — you. might wake up 
in jail.-Tourists need. not, worry, though; 
they will be made aware of the risk by 
posted signs which read, “No. sleeping”. 
Won’t that be an eye-pleaser? . 

Consider the fact that the emergency 
request for shelter went unmet on an aver- 
age of 23 percent of the time in San 
Francisco, and the unfairness of this plan 
begins to be exposed. Furthermore, even 
if there were enough shelter beds to 
accommodate all homeless persons, how 
many times must it be pointed out to all of 
those who won’t listen, willfully ignore, 
or don’t understand that shelters, as they 
exist, offer no realistic housing option? 

Comparing shelters to insane asylums 
is a euphemistic description of these pseu- 
do-penitentiary spaces. It becomes evi- 
dent with little examination that 
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Newsom’s designs are not only riddled 
with problems of practical viability, but 
more importantly, they threaten to erode 
San Francisco’s culture of freedom which 
has fostered and inspired so much from 
the people who populate this metropolis. 
As Robert Zimmerman once said, 


_ “Money, doesn’t talk, it swears” — and 
now. is the time to cure the Geneeauees 


spewing from the culture.of. money. that 
has plagued San Francisco. It takes little 


insight to realize the abundance of cities 
in this nation that comply with conserva- 
tive capitalist conventions, but there exist 
so few that possess a culture of illuminat- 
ed intellectualism,.as does San.Francisco. 
It is no difficult task to transform San 


Francisco into a homogenized community 


floating in an ocean of strip. malls. San 


Francisco as.a community must awaken to 


the truth that our,city.represents an endan- 


gered specimen, one that,is worth fighting 


to preserve, even if this means thoroughly 
investigating our. problem of homeless- 
ness from a first-hand perspective in.order 


to affect its amelioration. 


Raising — 
Our Voices 


A Project of Media Alliance, 
Street Spirit, Poor Magazine, 
and STREET SHEET 


Raising Our Voices is a creative writ- 
ing, journalism and publishing training 
program for homeless and low-income 
people. In collaboration with Street 
Spirit, STREET SHEET and Poor 
Magazine, Media Alliance teaches par- 
ticipants investigative journalism, cre- 
ative writing and electronic publishing. 
The purpose of Raising Our Voices is 
to break through media myths and dis- 
tortions about poverty by training poor 
people to strengthen existing radical 
publications, create their own media, 


| and inject new voices into the public | 
| discourse. For more information, call 


(415) 546-6334, ext. 310. 
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An Immodest Proposal to Warehouse the Homeless 


Gavin Newsom’s misguided embrace of Giuliani’s iron-fisted approach in New York City 


by Carol Harvey 


hants resound over a KPFA 
reporter’s cell phone: “Gavin 
Newsom’s scared of the peo- 
ple!” Screams protest 
Newsom’s press conference, where he 
proposes useless vouchers and stipend 
reductions, which would slash General 
Assistance from $345 to $50 a month. 

The chants continue: “People have 
legitimate uses for the money.” “Living- 
wage jobs and housing.” “Racist, oppor- 
tunist attack, criminalizing the poor.” 

The Coalition on Homelessness, 
POWER, and Picture The Homeless, a 
New York-based organization, were at 
San Francisco City Hall in mid-February 
to protest Supervisor Newsom ’s proposals 
to drastically reduce General Assistance, 
fingerprint homeless weltfare recipients, 
and further criminalize homeless people 

for panhandling nearly anywhere. 

The protesters’ voices rang out: 
“Newsom is hiding. We are following him 
into the elevator.” Frightened response: 
“The legislation has just been drafted. 
You are criticizing based on emotion.” 

Reporters seemed stunned as Newsom 
was spirited away in the grip of five 
police officers, surrounded by 75 poor 
people. Viewing TV news, a friend chuck- 
led, “He was so white. His eyes looked 
like a doe’s caught in the headlights.” 

“Ts his political career over?” 

“What career?... [Newsom’s] Poli-sci 
degree, wineries, restaurants, investments 
and Gordon Getty grooming don’t count 
for much.” 

A housed wealthy man writes a conde- 
scending proposal omitting homeless peo- 
ple from the plan, prejudging them as 
mental cases or addicts. Selling wine, he 
‘knows alcohol. Poor Magazine reported 
that his OBOAT legislation was about 
drug treatment in private doctors’ offices 
for “rich junkies” who would be “spared 
the indignity of the methadone clinic.” 

POWER’s Larry Lattimore said, “We 
stopped the Monday supervisors’ meeting, 
confronting Gavin playing the cringing 
victim, an uncomfortable forced smile. He 
knows we protested [that] we were not 
included. The temple may look nice; but 
if the cornerstone is flawed, the building 
will crumble. Don’t say, “Talk to me,’ 
while applying the finish.” 

Newsom investigated New York City’s 
shelters and The Doe Fund’s “Ready, 
Willing, and Able” program. Did he fly 
the jet streams of Doe’s multinational cor- 
porate board, wining and dining in the Big 
Apple, viewing the tidiest shelters? 

Doe’s 11-member board connects Rudy 
Giuliani to chemicals, crude oil, natural gas, 
AOL-Time-Warner, real estate, construc- 
tion, banking, pharmaceuticals, health care, 
a California corporation making electronic 
image processing devices, miniature cam- 
eras, and integrated circuits. 

A director for The Doe Fund answered 
an e-mail. "We have been contacted by a 
group... who tour(ed) our facilities twice... 
interested in incorporating our... procedures 
into a San Francisco program." 

But in my interview with Anthony 
Williams, founder and director of Picture 
the Homeless in New York City, he paint- 
ed a picture of a system Newsom will 
never see. Williams, an innovative former 
shelter resident, organized street folk in 
New York to express their voice. Also 
present at the interview was Richard 
Ferry, feature film electrician, unem- 
ployed after Giuliani pulled film permits 
following the 9/11 attack. 

Williams explained the origins of 
Giuliani’s repressive treatment of homeless 
people in New York. “During the Denkin 

administration,” he explained, “the 


Homeless people rest on park benches in New York City. 


Manhattan Institute, a right-wing think 
tank, developed the ‘Broken Windows’ 
theory: ‘If you clean the dirt, the homeless 
will be out of sight, out of mind.’ ” 

Manhattan Institute think-tankers, 
Williams said, “are friends with Giuliani” 
and Raymond Kelly, the feared police 
commissioner. After a thief, described by 
the mainstream media in an unthinking 
rush to judgment as a homeless man, 
attacked a New York woman named 
Nicole Barrett, Giuliani decided to “get 
those crazies off the street.” He never 
called off his attack after it was shown con- 
clusively that the thief was not homeless. 

Giuliani started arrests “for sleeping, 
loitering, urinating, obstructing benches, 
life-sustaining issues that people don’t 
have money or means to do if they’re 
homeless,” Williams said. The real agen- 
da was for security patrols to remove 
them from business districts and tourist 
areas like Disney-owned Times Square. 

“Since 1999,” said Williams, “hostility 
was directed at the homeless because of 
Quality of Life policies.” He described 
Giuliani’s NYPD as, “Terror and fear 
with the devil in the blue dress.” In 1999, 
cops were rushing homeless shelters at 
3:00 a.m., “arresting friends, throwing 
them against walls.” 

“Big as New York is, no one was 
speaking against Giuliani on Quality of 
Life issues,” Williams said. Newspapers 
announced $60 million in funding for 
homelessness. Williams read that shelter- 
ing an individual cost $2,000 a month, but 
then he regarded the unclean shelter facili- 
ty, the bed, locker, and common bath- 
room, and reflected that “for $2,000, we 
could have an apartment.” 

Louis Hagens, a socially savvy sound 
engineer, told him, “I know people at 
WBAI. We can be on the radio tomor- 
row.” On the day of the interveiw, from 
3:00. to 5:30 a.m., they hiked 60 blocks, 
30th Street to 120 Wall Street. 

On the way, listening to his Walkman, 
Hagens said, “Bernard White mentions he 
has special guests coming. They seem like 
interesting guys.” 

“Tt was us,” Williams recalls. 

On WBAI’s “Wake Up Call,” Anthony 
Williams described pre-dawn raids at 
homeless shelters, brutal security, people 
warehoused for 5, 10, 20 years. 

Bernard White said: “I used to see 
homeless people in certain areas of the 
city.” Williams replied: “People ask, 
‘Anthony, where are all the homeless peo- 
ple?’ Walking around right in the freaking 


midst of you. Unlike the population on the 
street with shopping carts, backpacks — 
dirty — you have 25,000 people in the sys- 
tem with a change of clothes, a locker, a 
shower. Also, we had to find places to go 
covert. In certain areas of the city, it wasn’t 
nice, cops kicking your boxes with sticks, 
and like, ‘Get the hell out of here!’” 

Homeless people become invisible to 
the public when they are driven from view 
by police sweeps. That repression can make 
the larger issue disappear from view as 
well; the public is lulled into believing the 
problem isn’t as bad because fewer people 
are visible on the streets. There was a real 
urgency in Giuliani’s New York to make 
the homeless visible again. 

Lou Hagens said, “We need a name.” 
The phrase, “Picture the Homeless,” 
popped into William’s head. Giuliani 


“disappeared” the homeless. Williams — 


would make them visible again. 

Williams warns that it appears that 
Newsom is exploring ways to import 
Giuliani’s centralized shelter intake system 
and police crackdowns to San Francisco. 
“Newsom wants to get elected on saving 
money, importing Giuliani’s plan,” he said. 
“We see a panhandling ban, shelter vouch- 
ers, reduced GA benefits, a central intake 
center with people herded through one site, 
data collection, fingerprinting, and removal 
from the city.” 

Williams and Ferry warn of the out- 
come. “Yeah. They send them to Ward’s 
Island. A women’s prison, the Clark- 
Thomas Building, was converted into an 
all-male shelter of about 1,200. For non- 
compliance, you’re threatened ‘with Camp 
LaGuardia upstate holding another 1,200.” 

Williams and Ferry proclaimed New 
York’s system disastrous for San 
Francisco, citing the following reasons. 

1. It is costly. 

New York City’s homeless system 
needed a $60-million infusion in 1999. 

2. The Broken Windows Theory is 
misguided. Sweeping people away is a 
public relations gimmick. 

It is a facade concealing an unsolved 
problem. Richard said, “Ironically, after 
the World Trade Center [destruction], 
Giuliani hired whistleblower Erin 
Brockovich and her new reality program 
for ABC TV, saying she could take a 
burned-down building and make this park 
beautiful in eight days.” 

The irony is that, to make a “miracle” 
happen at this site, Giuliani knowingly 
had the Parks Department destroy a 
homeless encampment where Ferry lived 
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with friends. Then they showed the event 
on television, but Ferry couldn’t watch it 
because he has no home and no TV. 
Brockovich never knew she was part of 
Giuliani’s sinister hidden agenda to get 
rid of homeless people behind the facade 
of a beautification program. 

“My friends and me were squatting a 
bandshell in East River Park,” Ferry said. 
“Parks Department told police, and threw 
our shit into dumpsters. To ensure we 
wouldn’t come back, Giuliani razed the 


place. Erin has no idea homeless people. 


lived there. They cleaned us out two days 
before. On commercials, she and Giuliani 
shake hands with big smiles. 

“This was going to be a great project. 
Not having a TV, I didn’t watch.” 

3. Control is enforced with terror 
tactics. 

Using “over-aggressive, anti-homeless 
ordinances,” Giuliani created the sleight- 
of-hand homeless disappearing act, 
Williams said. “Who cares if you violate 
their rights, because then they are in 
fear?” Homeless people rolled over from 
police attacks and fear of Giuliani. “The 
homeless are scared of [mayor] 
Bloomberg,” and Police Commissioner 
Raymond Kelly. Homeless people are 
swept wherever they gather. Monthly 
police sweeps are conducted for small 
Quality of Life crimes. 

When Richard Ferry left prison, well- 
paid corrections officers laughed, saying 
“You'll be back. With a new mayor in 
New York City, you’re job security.” 

4. Shelters are full. 

Sup. Newsom cites reduced intake 
time: 21 days for singles, 10 for families. 
Williams says flatly, “It’s a lie.” He also 
said that with 30,000 people homeless in 
New York, shelters are at capacity, and 
people are turned away. “If every home- 
less person requested a bed, there’s not 
enough. Beds aren’t freed up. People are 
housed 20 years.” 

5. Homeless population is growing. 

In 2001, rich landlords evicted 25,000. 

6. No (affordable) housing is avail- 
able in New York City. 


Williams said that from “Harlem to- 


Lower Manhattan, it’s over.” Ferry said, 


“You have to make $30,000 to qualify for 


low-income housing.” 

7. They can’t force everyone off the 
street or into shelters. 

Thousands run from the cops, and 


won’t enter shelters. Richard says, “I’d go - 


See An Immodest Proposal page 18 
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The Revolving Door Between Prisons and Shelters 


Picture all the ex-convicts in 
homeless shelters, institutions 
amazingly similar to their 
penitentiary-homes. 


by Virginia Velez 


_an Francisco Supervisor Gavin 

Newsom is yet another politician 

with no imagination, and no con- 

science. Newsom has made some 
extremely ignorant and purely political, 
insulting allegations in order to get some 
votes by calling for more arrests of home- 
less people, so let’s take a look at why 
further criminalization of homeless people 
is not only unnecessary, but a waste of 
everyone’s money and time, and a boring, 
redundant political tactic. Let’s follow the 
trail of those who come out of prisons and 
jails and see how prison impacts home- 
lessness. 


THE EX-CON’S EPIC JOURNEY 


Note that when ex-convicts are 
released, they do not head out to the 
warmest lands with the bluest skies; they 
are forced to stay in the state they were 
arrested in, at least until they complete 
parole. For California alone, that amounts 
to approximately 500,000 ex-convicts per 
year released into primarily low-income 
communities, at the current rates of incar- 
ceration and releases. 

Residents of poor neighborhoods are 
already facing tremendous challenges, and 
they are now being hit with a tidal wave of 
returned ex-convicts. For the most part, 
these ex-offenders will seek refuge in the 
neighborhoods and communities where 
they last lived before being incarcerated. 
Some of them will have families to return 
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the service-provision plans of most home- 
lessness programs in major U.S. cities. In 
fact, ex-prisoners are absorbed into the 
homeless population as part of the popula- 
tion that has mental health and substance 
abuse issues. This is convenient for the 
bureaucrats among the homeless service 
providers, as it makes no reference to the 
years that the public has already paid for 
the ex-prisoners’ incarceration and sup- 
posed rehabilitation in state penitentiaries. 
Once again, the homeless get blamed for 
being unable to fend for themselves, and 
the ‘institutions that helped themselves to 
public funds to “rehabilitate” them have 
no accountability. 

Among these ex-prisoners are the 
largest number of women with nonviolent 
offenses that have ever been released into 
these communities, and both women and 
men will have served the longest sen- 
tences ever served by nonviolent offend- 
ers. Many of these women, and a few of 
the men, had sole custody of their chil- 
dren before they were imprisoned. Most 
of these people had little, if any, rehabili- 
tative services or meaningful vocational 
training while in prison. Most had very 
little and usually ineffective drug-abuse 
treatment and rehabilitation. 

Ever since the 1970s, U.S. politicians 
and law enforcement officials have incar- 
cerated people at a level surpassing that of 
the former U.S.S.R. Currently the United 
States has more nonviolent offenders in 
the prison system than any other western 
nation. The inventory for the prison 
industry has come from the poorest, most 
disenfranchised communities in the 
United States, and thence they will return. 
We might love these people because they 
are our family or were our neighbors, or 
we might fear them; we might loathe 
them because we or our loved ones were 
victims of their crimes, but beyond per- 
sonal and visceral reactions, what are we 
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We have to come up with an alternative to homelessness 
for the hundreds of thousands of ex-drug offenders trying 
to start over with a felony record, and no rights to housing 
or food, in a tight job market even for educated people — 
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to do with and for them? 


The question society must ask is: Are 
ex-prisoners, especially for felony drug 
crimes, still U.S. citizens? Do they still 
have any right to economic survival,.to 
housing, food, and employment? 


THE RIGHT TO HOUSING 


Returning prisoners with drug offenses 
have, by far, the longest row to hoe to try 
to get to back to “normal” living.“ Drug 
offenders cannot live in low-income hous- 
ing; not one single unit of low-income 
housing is open to an ex-drug offender. 
There is a one-strike law in effect, and 
although an ex-offender must have a stable 


- home, especially if that offender has chil- 


dren whom he or she wants to get custody 
of, there are no breaks for people who were 
incarcerated for-using or selling drugs. 

You cannot make your parole if you 
have no stable home, and your relatives 
will be evicted if they live in low-income 
housing and open their doors and offer a 
bed or a couch to an ex-drug-offender. 


THE RIGHT TO EAT 


Ex-drug offenders cannot get food 
stamps. They cannot eat if they cannot 
afford it on their own, or if they can’t find 


their food in garbage cans, foodbanks and ' 


shelters. Naturally, once again, if they want 
to have their children with them when they 
get out of prison, they have to prove that 
they can afford to feed themselves even if 
they are eligible to apply for public assis- 
tance to feed and clothe their kids. 
THE RIGHT TO WORK 
Of course, housing and food are usually 
obtained with money earned from working. 
Ex-prisoners have a problem here, too. It is 
totally legal to discriminate against ex- 
felons, and how interesting that most of 
those are people of color and white people 
with little education. If you cannot work, 
you won’t be able to afford to eat and rent.a 
home, even a shared home. 
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Seas Tue RIGHT TO VOTE. 
Ex-offenders: cannot vote in most 
states. In some states the right to vote is 
lost until'they’re done with parole,’ in oth- 
ers the right is lost forever. The: differ- 
ences among states in terms of these voter 
disenfranchisement laws is extreme and 
arbitrary,. but. the end result is the same: 
people who are at the bottom of the'socio- 
economic totem pole will stay there indef- 
initely;-becausé they have no political 


power to change their'situation by them- ' 


selves. Think about it: the people with the 
most to say about: low-income housing, 
subsistence nutritional requirements, 


health care, and:.jobs:and programs for~ 


rehabilitation, are completely knocked out 
of the “legitimate” political arena. 
‘ONCE I was A U.S. CITIZEN’ 

Imagine you were incarcerated for sell- 
ing a couple of ounces of marijuana, maybe 
even to one of the compassionate-use clin- 
ics in the Bay Area. When you get out with 
a felony drug offense record, you will have 
to find a job that will pay your rent in the 
enormously cost-of-living-inflated Bay 
Area. You will have to have enough left 
over to feed yourself, or be able to get out 
of your job in time to mooch a meal at a 
local foodbank, unless you want to eat out 
of garbage cans. If you want a son or 
daughter to be allowed to live with you, 
you’d better be self-sufficient. 


WHEN IS A PRISON TERM OVER? 


With pressures that even some murder- 
ers don’t have to face, these ex-drug 
offenders are being released by the hun- 
dreds of thousands and are being left with 
few or no alternatives to redeem their 
lives and get back on their feet. Keep in 
mind that these are people who, for the 
most part, did not lift a finger to physical- 
ly hurt another human being. In many 
cases, these are people who were not even 
using the drugs, but selling them to stay 
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out of homelessness. 

The great irony is that if you get too 
desperate to keep your housing in this 
market — where you need a job paying 
$70,000 per year to have your own apart- 
ment with an entire bedroom to yourself 
— and you break a drug law to make 
money for housing, you may end up 
homeless forever, unless you keep getting 
incarcerated or draw a life sentence. At 
this point, we seem to be offering prison 
as “home.” Is this what you have in mind, 
Supervisor Newsom? 


BREAK THE BUREAUCRATIC CYCLE 


California has been hard hit with the 
incarceration of hundreds of thousands of 
its poorest, most disenfranchised people. 
We know most of these convictions 
stemmed from racial profiling by 
California police. We have to come up 
with an alternative to homelessness for 
the hundreds of thousands of ex-drug 
offenders who ‘will be trying to start over, 
with a felony record, and no rights to 
housing or food, and no political clout, in 
a tight job market even for educated peo- 
ple with no penal records. 

Lately our public servants have been 
making a lot of noise about providing more 
shelters for the homeless. Picture all the ex- 
convicts-in homeless: Shelters, which are 
institutions amazingly similar to their peni- 
tentiary-homes of years and years. Picture 
their bitterness and despair. Picture desper- 
ation kicking back in as it becomies clearer 
and clearer-to them’ that. they, are not' going + 


to‘make their parole unless they-get out of 


> the shelter and into housing and Work and” 


become self-sufficient. =~ 
They don’t have an indefinite amount 
of time to get it together; usually just sev- 
eral months. Is this where you would like 
to see your sisters, daughters, sons, broth- 
ers, uncles, aunts, grandparents go‘for 
shelter if you cannot take them in? No. It 
is exactly this induced desperation that 
makes shelters so unlivable and so much 
more liké a sentence than a housing alter-' 
native even now. Mi 
Shelters are completely out of the 
question for children, and more of a pun- 
ishment than a service for the adults who 
need them. People need affordable homes, 
not prison, not jail, not another “opportu- 
nity” to violate parole, not an endless 
cycle of'shelters. Sans ; 


Lonesome Tracks 
by George Wynn 


she has a gold soul with 

no party to go to 

or De Maupassant necklace to wear 
she has seen too much, she has suffered 
the counterblow of homelessness 

she is your mother, your sister, 

your daughter 


invite her home 
invite her to a party 
when she’s blue 
and lost in memory 
wrapped around a bench 

like a woman tA eer oe 
grasping for a former lover yi. oslo. 
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the faces change — painted Y ws 
unpainted but the weighed 

down undiscovered women 
of Gauguin’s dreams come and go 
up and down Market Street fog 
like the historic green. 

| and orange F street cars 

| only the street cars are not lost 
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‘Losing My Religion’— Bush’s Faith- Based Inertia 


One year in the life of 
a bushed initiative. 


by Bill Berkowitz 


n early January 2002, the first court 

decision against public funding of 

faith-based initiatives was rendered 

by the U.S. District Court in Western 
Wisconsin. Judge Barbara B. Crabb ruled 
that Faith Works “indoctrinates its partici- 
pants in religion, primarily through its 
counselors.” 

According to the Washington Times, 
Faith Works, a residential program that 
helps poor men deal with addiction, edu- 
cation, jobs and to reconnect with their 
families, has received more than $900,000 
from the Wisconsin Department of 
Workforce Development (DWD) and 
other government and private sources. 

Judge Crabb found that the DWD fund- 
ing “constitutes unrestricted, direct funding 
of an organization that engages in religious 
indoctrination” in violation of the estab- 
lishment clause. She ordered an end to the 
funds. The judge’s ruling was the latest in a 
series of setbacks that President Bush’s 
faith-based initiative has encountered since 
it was unveiled in January 2001. 
Surrounded by Christian, Jewish and 
Muslim religious leaders, the president 
issued an executive-order creating the 
White House Office of Faith-Based. and 
Community Initiatives (OFBCI). 

Since. then, the controversial initiative 
has encountered roadblocks and. setbacks. 
Chief: among them. was the resignation of 
OFBCI director John, Dilulio, barely SiX., 
months into the year, due to pressure from 
conservatives. ‘ 

Where. do things stand now at the dawn. 

of the initiative’s. SEC ad year? arene 

’ Despite the Wisconsin. court ruling, i ini- 
tiative supporters are hopeful that the so- 
called changed climate since September 
11 will help revive the president’s faith- 
based initiative. But has the political cli- 
mate changed so dramatically during the 
past four months that the mere mention of 
faith is a sure-fire political winner? Will 
Republicans use the G-word to embarrass 
Democrats into embracing < a severely | 
flawed initiative? | 

_ H.R. 7, the “Community Solutions 
Act” passed by the House in late July, 
remains stalled at the doors of the Senate. 


The sign says it all: “Righteousness Exalteth A Nation.” 


And while the administration’s commit- 
ment to its faith-based project remains 
firm, the original proposal has been sliced 
and diced, criticized and condemned by 
political activists of all stripes. 
_.Bush’s-faith-based initiative aimed.at 
eliminating “barriers” that prohibited faith- 


-based organizations from receiving govern- 


ment funds to provide an array of social 
services, It also called for tax incentives to 
encourage greater charitable giving. Lewis 


_, Daly, Senior Program ‘Associate for — 
i Religion , and Demécraey~ cat thé Institute for’ 
‘Democratic Studies, called’ ita bold effort 


to transfer a sweeping range of government 


‘social services directly into the hands: of 


America’s churches.” 

In the September 2001 ‘issue of JDS 
Insights, Daly argued that the ee bes S 
focus on charitable choice was “a case 


study in the right’s ability to translate © 


extreme ideology into mainstream policy.” 


“Charitable choice” was to be the 


_ linchpin — the element’shaping the ‘pro- 
ject’s cohesiveness. Ironically, it- would 
prove to be the initiative’s Achilles heel. 


In its examination’ of the Bush 


Administration’s welfare proposals, the 
Policy Institute of the National Gay and 
Lesbian Task Force described charitable 
choice as the massive “transfer of tax dol- 
lars to religious institutions... [that] often 
would come with no demand for fiscal 
accountability, no requirement that reli- 
gious institutions not discriminate and no 
safeguard against recipients of social ser- 
vices being subjected to Se and 
other forms of coercive activity.” 

- “Charitable choice’ ’ had been original- 


ly woven’ into the: 996: welfare “reform” 
‘bill by then-Senator and now Attorney - 


General John Ashcroft. 

During the presidential campaign, 
Bush ‘spoke often about unleashing 
“armies of compassion.” He also repeat- 
edly used the term “compassionate con- 
servatism.” “Compassionate conser- 
vatism” was the GOP’s kinder, gentler 


way of restating the right’s long-term ~— 


agenda of limited government, privatiza- 


‘tion and deregulation. 


“The White House Office of Faith- 
Based and Community Initiatives created 


liaison offices in five Cabinet departments -- 


— Health and Human Services. Housing 
and Urban Development, Justice, 
Education, and Labor. 

Bush’s faith-based operation was 
staffed by seasoned veterans of the con- 
servative movement, including John 
Dilulio; Don Eberly, the former Deputy 
Director for the Office of Public Liaison 


- during the Reagan Administration, who 


was appointed deputy director; and Carl 
Esbeck, who prior to his appointment as 


head of the faith-based initiatives office in 
the Department of Justice, worked with 


the Federalist Society’s Religious 
Liberties Practice Group and was the 
director of the Christian Legal Society’s 
Center for Law and Democracy. (Eberly 
was recently named acting director of the 
White House Office.) 


BUSH BLURS THE SEPARATION 
_ BETWEEN CHURCH AND STATE 


From the outset, civil liberties organiza- 
tions and gay rights groups were concerned 
about the blurring of the separation of 
church and state and the initiative’s seem- 
ingly open invitation to religious groups to 
discriminate in their hiring practices by 
allowing them to exclude gays and lesbians 
from employment. But, early opposition 
also came from a group of Religious Right 
leaders including the Rev. Jerry Falwell 
and Pat Robertson, who were worried that 
organizations like the Church of 
Scientology, the Nation of Islam and the 
Society of Krishna Consciousness would 
try to get in on the action. 

By June, the initiative was eounere 


and the president called on Michael Joyce, 


a trusted ally in faith-based matters. 


According to the Washington Post, Joyce . 
was about to retire from the highly influen- . 


tial and conservative Milwaukee-based 


Harry. and: Lynde:Bradley Foundation, . 
when he’ was ask diby Bush’s senior advi- | 
sor Karl Rove “to undertake a private initia- 
tive to help get this legislation through.” — 


Joyce founded the Washington, DC-based 
Americans for Community and Faith- 


Centered Enterprise and the Phoenix-based — 


Foundation for Community and Faith- 


Centered Enterprise to advocate for and — 


promote several. oleae of Bush’s faith- 
paced project.~ sos 

_ Just when it rea that ‘the initiative 
was getting back. On: track, Salvation 
Armygate broke. In early. July, the 


Washington Post revealed, that: Rove and 


See Faith-Based Inertia page 19 


Oakland Approves Funding for fiomecs Shelter and Housing 


by Lynda Carson 


n ‘February 19, the Oakland 
City Council approved funding 


for a 24-hour, year-round, 100- 


bed homeless shelter, along 
with financing for 1,500 rental units of 
very low-income housing. 

The two recommendations from the 
Task Force on Homelessness and very 
low-income housing quickly passed, with 
little debate over the ever-growing hous- 
ing crisis in Oakland. City 
Councilmember Jane Brunner seconded 
the motion made by Nancy Nadel to adopt 
the recommendations into an ordinance as 
soon as possible, with the support of other 
councilmembers quickly following suit. 

With a sigh of relief, Bay Area housing 
activists: applauded the efforts of 
Councilmembers Nadel and Reid’s Task 
Force on Homelessness for the humane 
gesture to address the increasing problems 
of homelessness in Oakland. 

An estimated 5,000 homeless people 


LTS) epee eer Behe: 
wander the stree 


ts on any given night in 
Oakland and Alameda County, with rents 
skyrocketing to levels so high that a work- 
er needs to earn at least $19.00 per hour 


on the job to maintain a one- -bedroom 
apartment. 

One by one, Oakland activists. stepped 
up to the podium to announce their sup- 
port for this much-needed legislation to 
address the needs of low-income renters 
and homeless people who live on the 
streets of Oakland. Residents from the 
Henry Robinson Multi-Service Center 
spoke out about the need for more shelters 
that would allow homeless families to be 


being offered by the Task Force. 
Just before the vote, Ryan Hurley of 
B.O.S.S. (Building Opportunities for Self- 


Sufficiency) spoke of the urgency needed. 


to get as many people as possible down to 
City Hall to lobby the City Council to 
support the recommendations. Hurley was 
a part of the working group that came up 
with the Task Force proposals, and is very 
active with B.O.S.S. in working to hous- 
ing for the homeless in the East Bay. 


The Task Force on Homelessness wants SRO hotels to 
be replaced only by buildings with comparable rents 
in the event that any of them are sold or demolished, 

so poor renters are not forced out of Oakland. 


served. Other notables such as Joseph 
Villareal of the Oakland Housing 
Authority, and Maria Benjamin, Michael 
Diehl, and Ryan Hurley of B.O.S:S. all 
made some eloquent at 
of supporting the bill. 
Local politicians also offered their sup- 
t by way of letters urging the Oakland 
City C Council to pass the recommendations 


iments in favor 


Many of the activists in the working 
groups who came up with the recommen- 
dations held their breath hoping for the 
best to come out of the night’s City 
Council meeting, and were grateful that 
all the hard work paid off. 


Oakland’s Task Force on 
Homelessness was the result of a report 
from the Life Enrichment Committee 


regarding the impact of welfare reform on 
homelessness and low- income ‘renters. 


- Their intent was to increase public aware- 


ness of homelessness, and to create an 
agenda that would allow Oakland to be an 
activist city on the issues of homelessness 
and Section 8 housing, and to create inno- 
vative ways to fund programs to assist 
those in need of shelter and very low- 
income housing. 

The Task Force’s strategy included 
recommendations to preserve the existing 
stock of SRO (single room occupancy) 
hotels, the housing of last resort for the 
very low-income renters of Oakland. 
Oakland’s Central District has 24 build- 
ings in the downtown area containing 
over 1,800 SRO rental units. 

Mayor Jerry Brown’s 10 K Plan to 
bring in 10,000 wealthy renters to the 
downtown area has made the SRO hotels 
a prime target for developers who want to 
replace them with luxury condos, and the 
Task Force wants the SRO hotels to be 
replaced by buildings with comparable 
rents in the event that any of them are sold 
or demolished, so that low-income renters 
are not forced out of Oakland. 
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by Jim Hightower 


e know that wealth can breed 
_ &XCESS, and that excessive 
‘Y wealth can breed wretched 


excess, but now we know that wealth can 
go all the way to wretchedly stupid. Take 
the recent World Economic Forum, a 


tion of the world’s wealthiest and most 
powerful peacocks who gather annually 
to strut their egos and lecture us com- 
moners on how to behave in the new 
global economy. __ 

This year’s Forum was in New York 
City, and I can’t tell you how enlightening 
it was to hear these glorious ones tell us all 
they know about global poverty and 
despair. For example, I’ll never forget the 
insight of the CEO of McDonald’s, who 
spoke at a session on “global anger.” He 
revealed that while a few malcontents 
-| might be angry, he felt sure that most of 
the world’s poor folks were eating Big 
Macs and fries at his stores. Hey, let’s all 
have a global Happy Meal and not worry! 

Of course, peacocks can’t live by Big 
Macs alone, so, luckily; Mimi Oka and 
Doug Fitch were there for them. These 
are a couple of Big Apple food impresar- 
ios and the New York Times tells us that 
they whipped up the perfect deal-of-a- 
meal for 35 select Forum attendees. 

Mimi says: “We offered people a taste 
of money.” She’s an artist, and her pri- 
vate studio dinner featured a platter of 


The World Excess Forum 


self-selected and self-celebratory collec- 


: pasta sheets imprinted with $100- dollar 


cleverly called a “currency transporter,” 


-crass.”. No comment, Doug. 


Art by Ben Shahn 


bills. The pasta came with meatballs cov- 
ered with gold leaf and containing a 
jellybean surprise inside. Oh the insou- 
ciance of it! Can you stand it? The pasta 
and meatballs were served on what they 


though you would call it “a platter.” 
Doug deadpanned: “It sounds terribly 


Speaking of dead, the centerpiece of 
Doug and Mimi’s serving table was a 
plastic skull. The Times didn’t speculate, 
but perhaps it symbolized that everyone 
involved had lost their minds. And these 
people wonder why there might just be a 
little anger directed toward them by the 
world’s poor people? 


Jim Hightower is a speaker and author. To 
book Jim, visit www.jimhightower.com. To 
subscribe to the monthly Hightower Lowdown, 
send $15, your name and address to: Lowdown, 
PO Box 20596, New York, NY 10011. 


- by Jim Hightower 


with drug company cash. 


by Jim Hightower - 


ere’s a place that might seem invit- 
ing to you. A place where guests 


are given round-the-clock service, - 


pampered treatment, personally mono- 
grammed robes, heated towel racks, and 
marble showers. A luxury resort? No, a 
doctor’s office. More and more American 
doctors are abandoning the age-old 
Hippocratic notion that general practition- 
ers of medicine have a social responsibili- 
ty to respond to the health care needs of 
the whole community. 

Instead, these upwardly mobile GPs are 
jettisoning the bulk of their patients and re- 
opening as “boutique” or “concierge” prac- 
tices that cater exclusively to the well-off. 
How well-off? To get into .a boutique doc- 
tor’s office, you have to pay an annual fee 
ranging from $4,000 to $20,000 per family 
member. That’s above and beyond what 
you pay for your health insurance. 

Never mind that about 45 million 
Americans have no health insurance at all 


and millions more are underinsured; these 


new “concierge docs” are creating an 
entirely new layer of class separation in 
health care. The New York Times reports 
that the elites who can afford boutique med- 
icine truly get royal treatment, including 24- 
hour cell-phone access to their doctor, 
same-day office appointments, having some 
exams done in their homes, and having 
their doctor go with them to see specialists. 

That’s swell for them, but meanwhile 
these exclusive practices are dumping 
thousands of non-rich patients, saying to 
them, “adios chump.” It would be one 
thing if only a few concierge offices were 
popping up here and there, but there’s a 
rising surge of such elitist practices with 
names like MD VIP. Some entrepreneur- 
ial doctors are even franchising the system 
in cities all across the country. 

Under this system, the rich are different 
from you and me — they get health care. 
Our wealthy, democratic society should not 
be pushing more exclusivity in medicine, 
but striving to provide good health care for 
all... no matter what your income. 


hen your doctor recommends a particular 
medicine or treatment for your heart con- 
_dition,,asthma, diabetes, or: other.ailment,, -. 
who’s talking to you? Is it your doctor 


making the recommendation, or is it a drug company 
speaking through your doc? 
In choosing treatments for you, most physicians rely : 
on what the profession calls “clinical protocols,” which 
are guidelines written by medical researchers and usual- 
_ ly published in medical journals. But what the 
researchers and the journals fail to reveal is the fact that 
drug makers have their monetary tentacles wrapped 
around most of the authors of these guidelines, raising 
major questions about whether your doctor is unknow- 
ingly recommending a treatment that has been tainted 


The New York Times reports that a recent survey was ~ 
taken of 100 of the researchers who write these guide- 
lines. Nine out of ten of them admitted that they have. 


by Jim Hightower - 


“is is the new face of Corporate - 
America, the poster child of a 


whole new level of executive 


Sree He was founder and CEO of a 


high-flying “new economy” company that 


was the darling of Wall Street high rollers. 


|| Using his tight political connections, fat 
campaign checks, and lobbyists,. He Te: 2 
-wrote the rules as he went. : . 
With Arthur Anderson as his accoun- 
tant, he set up shop in an offshore tax 
haven and, according to his vice president ca 
of finance, used. funny-money numbers to » 


deceive investors. Then his scheme sud- 


_denly came unglued — the stock value 
plummeted, the company declared bank- 


ruptcy, and employees lost their life sav- 
ings. Yet he and other top executives had 
quietly sold their stock early on... and 
walked away with personal fortunes. 

This poster boy is not Ken Lay of 
Enron, but Gary Winnick of Global 
Crossing Ltd., the telecom outfit that 
plowed through $15 billion of investors’ 


- capital in only five years. His scheme to 


build a fiber optic network might have 
been brilliant, except for one thing: He 
couldn’t find customers. 

Meanwhile, Winnick and the other 
“geniuses” in charge were milking the com- 
pany like a tethered goat. Winnick was a 
former executive at Wall Street’s infamous 
Drexel Burnham Lambert banking house, 
where he tutored under the king of junk- 


~ bond finaglers, Michael Milken, so he knew 


Big Money Corrupts Medical Science 


financial ties to the drug industry, including getting drug- 
company consulting fees and even getting their research 
financed by the industry. Worse, six out of ten had finan- — 
‘cial ties directly to the Companies making the very drug 
“that they were researching and recommending. _ 

The pharmaceutical giants claim that these monetary 
ties to researchers are merely an innocent effort to help 
educate doctors. However, Dr. Marcia Angell, the for- 
mer editor of the respected New England Journal of 
Medicine, says the relationship is not at all altruistic or 
about education. “Most consulting arrangements are 
simply a way for researchers to make money and the 
industry to buy their good will,” she told the Times, 
adding that by paying researchers to serve on advisory . 
boards and to make speeches at industry meetings, “the 
drug companies retain influence over them to a remark- 
able degree.” 

To learn how you can help sever these corrupting ties 
that bind, contact the Health Research Group at Public 
Citizen: 202/588-1000. 


Greed on Steroids — 


Jim Hightower. 


Alan Pogue photo 


all about taking care of Number One. Even 
though’ Global Crossing never made a prof- 
it, Winnick paid himself some $2 million a 
year, lavished stock options on himself, and 
even had the company lease offices and jets 
from other companies he controlled. 

By the time Global Crossing’s stock 
had crashed to a nickel a share and thou- 
sands of employees had their retirement 
funds wiped out, Winnick had scooted 
away with more than $730 million for 
himself. The worst part is that Gary 
Winnick and Kenneth Lay are not corpo- 
rate rogues, they are what the corporate 
system has become — and there are many 
more of them out there. 


ee 
Bush’s Bait-and-Switch on Jobs 


by Jim Hightower 


eorge W. Bush is proving to fe a 
aster of the political bait-and- 
switch scam, saying one thing for 


political gain, then quietly switching to an 
entirely different position in his budget pro- 
posals. In January’s “state of the union” 
speech, Bush declared that his number one 
economic priority was “jobs,” adding with a 
rhetorical flourish that “when America 
works, America prospers.” 

Indeed, with the high-tech bust, with 
more corporations moving our jobs off- 
shore, with the job crash following the 
September 11th terrorist attack, and with 
job-busting finagling by top. executives of 
outfits like Enron, the number of unem- 
ployed Americans has risen by 40 percent 
in the past year, and job programs are 
needed more than ever, so Bush’s rhetoric 
was.on target. 

Two weeks later, however, came his 
budget, where a president’s real priorities 
are written in ink. Far from pushing jobs, 


‘George whacked the meager job-training 


budgets already on the books, particularly 


for programs to help those most in need 
today — laid-off workers and young adults. 

For example, “youth opportunity cen- 
ters” are effective training and job-search 
programs that help move young people 
from poverty to work, and Bush even vis- 
ited one in Portland just days before his 
state of the union ‘speech. He lauded the 


program and got his picture taken with 


trainees, but back in Washington, he took 
the ax to these centers, chopping 80 per- 
cent of their funding! 

Adding insult to injury, Bush & 
Company are lying about what they're 
doing, asserting that while some programs 
are being cut, they're increasing the total 
money going to job training. But, as the 
New. York Times found, the Bushites are 
counting federal job funds sent to the states 
this year as new money for next year, even 
though that money has already been spent 
by the states. This is a funny-money maneu- 
ver that would make Enron blush. 

This is Jim Hightower saying: To know 
the truth about what Bush is doing, don’t 
read his lips... read his budget. 
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Joe Batiste 


There ain’t nobody like me but me. I have true love for myself. 

I was like a weed when I came to St. Mary’s Center. Once I started to get on the 
tight track I became more of a flower. Self-discipline has allowed me to bloom into 
the patient person I am today. At the Recovery 55 group, people support me no mat- 
ter what and I support them. Our intertwining gives us strength. 

I appreciate what I now have in my life: happiness, freedom, good health, a 
home, and a bank account. Without discipline I would have none of these things. 
Discipline is a process. I seek inner silence to shape my thoughts. I find strength 
when I am silent, alone and with my Inner Power. I clear my mind, listen to my . 
Higher Power and let my creativity flow. If I always think about doing positive 
things there will AUN be light in my life. 


At St. Mary’s Center, a candle lighting ceremony marked the opening of Enduring 
Wisdom, an exhibit featuring the art and reflections of formerly homeless seniors. 


by Susan Werner 


“God is like the wind; I know they both exist, but I ve seen neither one. 
I can feel the wind and I can feel the touch of God in my heart. 
My heart is washed and I have a new feeling I.can hardly describe.” 


— James Abner, 82-year-old blind elder artist, currently in recovery 
and housed after surviving on the streets for seven years. 


ames Abner, one of 18 homeless and formerly homeless elders, shares pearls of wis- 
dom in the art exhibit, “Enduring Wisdom,” now on display at St. Mary’s Center in 
downtown Oakland. In the Spring of 2001, these elders met for six art-making work- 
shops to express wisdom that has transformed and guided their lives. 

Through art and stories, these elders honor what is meaningful in their lives and 
important to offer to others. They articulate revelations from their experiences of mys- 
tery, darkness and despair, as well as beauty, light and hope. The elders recognized that 
in facing struggles, they opened doors to trust themselves more deeply and to truths fun- 
damental to all of humanity. In opening to pain and sorrow, joy and hope, they found 
connection to and compassion for all of life. In bearing suffering, they discovered aay. 
are more real than their setbacks. . : 3 PE Ie 

They recognized that a living force sustains ‘them and all of creation. The Waders con- 

_vey what is unique to their life experience and in common with others through their sto- 

ries. They highlight qualities they found essential to a fulfilling life: self-acceptance, 
understanding, compassion and forgiveness. They strengthened trust in themselves 
through honest self-reflection and self-responsibility. They built bonds of kinship 
through’ offering one another support and kindness. They found' unity in trusting a 
source greater than themselves. With their hearts softened by suffering, they offer their 
wisdom towards creating peace in our lives, our communities, and our world. 

“Enduring Wisdom” was co-facilitated by Susan Werner, Andrea Bryck and Sally 
Hindman at St. Mary’s Center in Oakland, which provides services to low-income seniors, 
preschoolers and families. Services for homeless seniors, age 55 and over, include case. 
management, a drug/alcohol recovery program and an emergency winter shelter. 


Ana Mostert 


Value life itself. Life is with one another. 

I was raised in a military family and learned to look at the positives of what I 
had. I learned to listen to my thoughts and intuitions, trust ae and use my abili- 
ties to guide me. 

Everything has a story. On the outside it looks like one thing, but when you look 
closer you see a lot of things underneath the surface. Nothing in life ever gets 
destroyed, it just changes form. ‘Power and strength are always here; it’s up to us 
whether or not we use them. Without love, affection and respect they might tarnish. 


Willie Hodges . i 


Have compassion for struggles we all face. You can change your life and make a 
difference i in someone else’s. 

- When IL used drugs and alcohol, I would pass out and face the same ee all 
over again. I decided to learn how to deal with myself. I use my mind to think more 
positively and elevate me emotionally and spiritually. The problems are not me. 

-I can feel now and have compassion for myself and others. I take inventory over 
my daily activity. When I do things I regret, my consciousness bothers me. I like to 
ask forgiveness and say I had not come from my heart. I feel relieved and much better 
about myself. Life is never like you want it to be, and you can make it better for your- 
self. You can also make a difference in someone else’s life. Give wholeheartedly to- 
help others have‘a better life. 


Lynn Hoberg 

Be curious. Dialogue with all of life. Be open with one another. 

All of life is God-given. Everyday I thank our heavenly creator and say, “I'll do 
the best that I can for you.” I greet each day as an opportunity to observe what’s going’ 
on, and I love to question, wonder and ponder. I stop and listen. In the quiet and still- 
ness something comes to me. I see beauty all around. To find beauty I look beyond 


Allene Smith 
Listen to your Spirit Being. Trust it and learn to obey. 
I have learned right from wrong and have chosen the road that leads to happiness. 
I have learned the difference between friends and associates. Associates only think 
about themselves and take advantage of others. With associates I realize I’ve been 
worked over and used for money for drugs. 

I got back on track talking with God. God gave me courage to do what I needed to 


do. I knew God still loved me when I was in darkness. I kept my heart open. I go into 
the hideaway of my heart when I want privacy and a talk with God. Pay attention and 
listen to your Spirit Being. It speaks loudly and clearly. Trust it and learn to obey. 


darkness and unhappiness. Beauty is in flowers, laughter, babies, smiles, and the 
cavorting of dogs and cats. I greet the little bird in my yard; she turns her head to me 
and shows me the worm in her beak. We are in dialogue. 
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John House 


The gifts of peace, happiness and love are available to everyone. 

I slept under bridges, in vacant houses, ate out of garbage cans, and panhandled. I 
stayed outside with doctors, lawyers; homelessness can happen to anyone. We all 
wondered if we would ever find a way out. I was scared and didn’t know where to 
go; like a baby lost in the jungle. 

When I came to St. Mary’s Center I cried out for love. My heart was sincere. The 
people-at St. Mary’s gave me love, respect and fellowship. In Recovery 55, I con- 


‘nected with my Higher Power and found I am somebody. This is the love I had been 


looking for. Recovery has brought me to respect my heritage. My grandfathers 
taught me to always remember who I am. I’m a real black man. I’m beautiful with 
nappy hair and big lips. It is necessary for all brothers and sisters to learn to be real 
with and to respect each other. We must not judge one another by the color of our 
skin. Every race has its own dignity and lifestyle. All races are equal. 


James ae 


The touch of God washes out my heart and understanding flows freely. 

I have often feared for my life as a black man. I was raised on a farm as a share- 
cropper in Arkansas. I rode freight trains and found cotton-picking jobs. One day I 
went to get a drink of water at a train station and a white man asked, “Why do col- 
ored folks hang out here?” He looked at a tree and said, ““That’s where the last black 
man hung out. Better get out of town, or you’ll have a rope around your neck.” 

Nowadays prejudice is not as open as it was, and it still goes on. Any person has 
the right to like me or not. I now treat others as I wish to be treated and try not to be 
prejudiced towards anyone. If they have prejudice, I won’t get angry with them. 

I don’t want to harm other people who may be of harm. I treat them like dyna- 


mite — put them down easy and get away fast. Thope people find it sooner in life 


than I did to treat others without prejudice. 


James Jermany 


Understand others. Learn how to talk 
_ with people who see things differently. 

I used to react in an angry and hos- 
tile way. I regretted things I did. I got 
really fired up when I drank alcohol 
and would explode in a second. People 
didn’t trust me. When I had children to 
raise I began to see myself as I really 
was. I wanted to keep them ae making 
mistakes I made. 

I had to change myself. I’ve learned 
how to talk with people when we see 
things differently. In the heat of the 
moment, when my walls come up, it’s 
important not to talk. Later, when I’m 
not so angry, I can listen from my heart. 

When I reach some understanding 
with someone I feel it in my heart. I 
wish we could all see life in a loving 
way. I want to figure out how to com- 
municate with others. I’d much rather 
be a friend than an enemy. 
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Jerry Jackson 


Evolve. Strength from within and help from others eles a lot of roblone 


I’ve always been a strong individual. I lost my income when my job was sudden- 

ly eliminated and couldn’t understand why I was denied any financial benefits. I 

became depressed and shunned people. I ended up homeless and relied on my mind 
‘to accept my situation. My homelessness concerned other people more than myself. 

When the case manager at St. Mary’s Center reached out and spoke with me I 

realized my staying outside was not OK with others. I wasn’t uncomfortable; I was 

still me. I decided to talk to others who wanted me to be housed so they could light-. 


en up. Now I’m comfortable living inside. 


I am reconnecting with people. The world would be a better place if people said 
hello to one another. Everyone has difficulties; we must take the good with the bad. 
We are all here doing the best with what we have. There’s always room for 


improvement, by dealing with where we are now. 


Ruth’s snivork 
I ask the Lord for guidance. I wait upon and listen for his answer. 


medicine. Bubble up and smile awhile. 2 


God is all knowing. I depend on God to help me; especially when I need to know 
something more than my own thoughts. To hear God’s voice I have to open my 
mind. Listening to God takes patience. God does not always answer right away, but 
he does answer. Life is always in the midst of things coming and going. There are 
many ways to look at any situation: upside down, side views. I am in the center 
through all the many changes. The heart of the matter is that laughter is the best 


tyre 


Art Exhibit on display at 
St. Mary’s Center 
635 22nd St., Oakland : 
Monday-Friday 9 a.m. to 5 p.m. 


call Susan Werner at St. Mary’s Center (510) 893-4723 ext. 222. 


Enduring Wisdom 


This artwork is available for exhibit at other sites. For more information, 


Front-runners in money- 
mania derbies are good bets to. 
remain media heroes. Enron’s 
leader Ken Lay’s acquisitions 
dazzled many reporters and 
media consumers for years. 


by Norman Solomon 


ike most people, American jour- 

nalists are apt to look at the very 

rich with awe. Names like Bill 

Gates, George Soros and 
Warren Buffett have the ring of modern- 
day royalty — high above the rest of us, 
and maybe even vaguely immortal. 

The inclination to see wealth as a 
gauge of human worth goes back a long 
way. “They measure everything by the 
gold standard, men as well as mules,” 
Joshua Speed observed during a visit to 
California in 1876. “You never hear of 
Mr. Smith as a good man, or Mr. Brown 
as an honest man, or Mr. Jones as a 
Christian, but Mr. S has twenty thousand © 
million and so on. The more he has, the 
better he is — and it matters not how he 
got it, so he has it.” 

Speed, who was a close friend of 
Abraham Lincoln, might not be any more 
upbeat in 2002. These days, in a society 
eager to condemn the Enron debacle, we 
might want to conclude that decent stan- 
dards ultimately prevail. But media cen- 
sure comes down hard on financial mis- 
management, flagrant skullduggery and 
collapse — not on zeal to keep maximiz- 


' ing profits and riches. 


Unless they appear to be headed for 
prison, front-runners in money-mania der- 
bies are good bets to remain media heroes. 
For years, Enron’s hard-driving leader Ken 
Lay was awesome. His acquisitions dazzled * 
many reporters and media consumers. 

Mere insatiable greed — always push- 
ing for more, more, more — is unlikely to 
cause bad press. In fact, journalists often 
cite enthusiasm for boosting “net wo 
as evidence of exemplary character. As 
long as they don’t get busted for breaking 
major laws, the extremely rich are epito- 
mes of media success stories. 

Coronated as virtual geniuses, at a fren- 
zied pace during the dot-com boom, quite 
a few investors and executives were 
quickly “worth” hundreds of millions or - 
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US. journalists lavish attention on the Sarouit of wealth by big business, while 
turning a blind eye to growing economic inequality and the privations of the poor. 


even more. With mucho dollars. attesting 
to their greatness, brilliant tacticians of 
the business world were profiled in count- 
less splashy news reports. 

Such profuse adulation of the rich 
exists side-by-side with occasional media 
trashing of individuals as overly piggish 
or personally flawed. A Newsweek cover 
story, headlined “Rhymes With Rich,” 
raised eyebrows in August 1989 for its 
harsh treatment of hotel mogul Leona 
Helmsley. But — far from faulting her for 


being a billionaire in a country with mil- 


lions of destitute people — the article 
took Helmsley to task for instances of per- 


sonal unkindness. Her outsized elass Hae tt 


ileges went unchallenged. 
The current Enron scandal has already 
touched on many important issues. But if 


_the firm had kept scrupulous accounts 


instead of cooking the books, it might still 
be considered a model corporate citizen. 
After all, while Enron was riding high on 
Wall Street, national media coverage was 
generally favorable as the company 
gorged itself on electricity privatization 
— heralded as “reform” and boosted by 


' political influence-leasing from California 


to India. 
In 1993, Enron wrangled an sireemenl 


with India’s state government of 
Maharashtra for a 695-megawatt plant. 
“The Enron project was the first private 
power project in India,” Arundhati Roy 
wrote in her book Power Politics, published 
last year. Lots of cash lubricated the fix. 
“Enron had made no secret of the fact 
that, in order to secure the deal, it had 
paid out millions of dollars to ‘educate’ 
the politicians and bureaucrats involved in 


the deal,” Roy recalled. For India, the size 


of the scheme was unprecedented: 
“Experts who have studied the project 
have called it the most massive fraud in 
the country’s history.” The project’s gross 
profits were set:to'exceed $12 billion. 
Not that such massive gouging bothered’ 
U.S. media. On the contrary. For the jour- 
nalistic mainstream, privatization — 
whether in Western India or Northern 
California — was beneficent. Ken Lay and 
the rest of Enron’s smart guys were ahead 
of the curve. Visionary hotshots. 
Reverence for the super-rich pervaded 
America’s “newspaper of record” during 
the recent World Economic Forum events 
in Manhattan. Several dozen New York 
Times articles breathlessly described chic 
interactions among top investors, business 
executives and government officials. 
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Much was made of their notable willing- 
ness to acknowledge that the world they 


~ endeavor to run has not been going too 
_ well. Moving toward more enlightened 


self-interest, they. recognized that global 


social problems merit deep concern! 


Meanwhile, the Times reported in a 


number of stories, thousands of protesters 


were in the streets, demanding economic | 
justice. and: stuff like that. Those articles 
included snippets of quotes. And the 
Times liberally published photos of cre- 


|. ative- looking puppets and posters carried 


_ by demonstrators. 
Naturally, people who ae endaven. 
tal problems with corporate agendas 


-shouldn’t expect much in-depth or sympa- 


thetic news coverage in U.S. mass media. 
So, major outlets told us little about 
upwards of 50,000. activists from around 


y the planet who converged on Porto 
_ Alegre, Brazil, for the second annual 


World Social Forum. While the bash for 
global elites in New York received exten- 
sive ink, the meeting in Porto Alegre got 
short shrift. That’s called a free press. 

In contrast to a year ago, when the New 
York Times was able to muster a grand 
total of one paragraph to cover the World 
Social Forum, this time around the paper 
actually printed three news articles about 
the gathering. But quantitative measures 
of coverage can obscure the matter of 
quality. In this case, the Times accounts of 
the event appeared with ascending levels . 
of disparagement. By the time that the 
paper got to its February 7 wrap-up story, 
the world’s second historic grassroots 
summit in Brazil was “more than anything 
a campaign stop for the country’s coming 
presidential election.” And in the end, the 
Times reported, “little of substance was 
accomplished. zB 

“As for the. Washington Post, eric pubs — 
lished a substantive news story about the — 
World Social Forum a year ago, its journal- 
istic eyes were on Manhattan. The Post 
made only a couple of passing references to 
the 2002 World Social Forum — a brief 
wire-service dispatch and a single sniping 
sentence under a New York dateline, 
reporting that in Porto Alegre a “world con- ° 
ference on progressive alternatives to global 


- capitalism has drawn 14,000 delegates and 


thousands of hangers-on.” 


Norman Solomon’s latest book is The 
Habits of Highly Deceptive Media. His syndi- 
cated column focuses on media and politics. 


Strong Majority of Americans Favor Raising Minimum Wage 


by Judith Selzer 


n a new poll of likely voters, 

Americans overwhelmingly see rais- 

ing the minimum wage as key to 

stimulating the economy and favor a 
much stronger government role in ending 
poverty and creating jobs. By a resound- 
ing 77 percent, voters favor increasing the 
minimum wage from $5.15 to $8 an hour 
(57 percent strongly favor). The $8 figure 
has even more support than increasing the 
minimum wage to $6.65. 

Contrary to conventional wisdom, 
every demographic group agrees that the 
minimum wage must be raised. An over- 
whelming 79 percent favor regularly rais- 
ing the minimum wage to keep up with 
inflation. Today’s minimum wage work- 
ers earn 37 percent less than their counter- 
parts did in 1968, adjusting for inflation. 

“It’s time for Washington’s priorities 
to reflect the public’s priorities,” says 
Marie C. Wilson, president of the Ms. 
Foundation for Women. “Raising the min- 
imum wage is long overdue.” 

The poll, conducted in January by 
Lake Snell Perry & Associates for the Ms. 


Foundation for Wonien, found that “the 


economy and jobs” is the biggest concern 


for voters (followed by education and 
retirement/Social Security). Nine out of 
ten voters (86 percent) believe the federal 
government has a responsibility to try to 
do away with poverty (64 percent strongly 
agree). There is strong agreement across 
all demographic groups. 

Americans know the federal poverty 
line is set unrealistically low. Half the 
voters believe a family of four needs an 


the Floor finds that the national mini- 
mum-needs budget for a family of four is 
about $40,000 (in 2001 dollars). 

That amount provides for minimal 
housing, food, health care, child care and 
other basic expenses and covers federal 
and state taxes, factoring in tax credits 
such as the Earned Income Credit. 

Voters believe the minimum wage 
should allow most working families to 


———————— eee 
Nine out of ten voters believe the federal government has a 


responsibility to try to do away with poverty, with strong 
agreement across all demographic groups. 


income of at least $45,000 a year to make 
ends meet. A quarter of voters (26 per- 


cent) said at least $35,000 and another 10 ~ 


percent said at least $25,000. By contrast, 
the U.S. Census Bureau sets the poverty 
line for a family of four at only abo 
$18,000. 

The poll findings are backed up by the 
recently published Ms. Foundation book, 
Raise the Floor: Wages and Policies That 
Work For All Of Us, by Holly Sklar, 
Laryssa Mykyta and Susan Wefald. Raise 


have an income that will allow them to 
afford basic needs. At present, a couple 
with two children would have to work 
more than three full-time minimum-wage 
jobs to make ends meet. 

-“Today’s minimum wage just doesn’t 
add up. Even a single worker needs $8 an 
hour,” says Susan Wefald, Ms. 
Foundation Director of Institutional 
Planning. “In. Raise the Floor we show 
that good wages are good business — in 
good economic times and bad.” 


Lake Snell Perry & Associates 
designed and administered the poll, which 
was conducted by telephone using profes- 
sional interviewers from January 12 to 
January 14, 2002. The survey reached a 

_ total of 800 adults ages 18 and over in the 
United States who indicated that they 
were registered and likely to vote. The 
sample was stratified geographically by 
state based on the distribution of regis- 
tered voters in each state. The margin of 
error is plus or minus 3.5 percent. 


The Ms. Foundation for Women has-been 
creating opportunities for women, girls and 
families for 30 years. Through grants, training 
and public education campaigns, the founda- 
tion helps strengthen the leadership and capac- 
ity of organizations that work with low-wage 
workers, welfare recipients and other disad- 
vantaged groups. The Ms. Foundation is.also 
an advocate for low-income women’s issues in © 
the philanthropic field. Creator of the award- 
winning Take Our Daughters To Work Day 
program, the Ms. Foundation is also a recipient 
of a Presidential Award for Excellence in 
Microenterprise Development. 


For more information, contact: Ms. 
Foundation for Women, 120 Wall Street, 33rd 
Floor, New York, NY 10005. Phone: @i2) 
742-2300. Internet: www.ms.foundation.org 
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Immimigration Homeland Blues 


Group with white supremacist ties promotes new California anti-immigrant initiative 


by Bill Berkowitz 


arbara Coe is not your typical 

sixty-something senior. The 

California resident, who claims 

to be part Sioux Indian, is a 
seasoned veteran of the state’s anti-immi- 
grant wars. Now, in the wake of 
September 11, she thinks the time is ripe 
for another anti-immigrant ballot initia- 
tive. 

The post-September 11, everything- 
has-changed atmosphere is becoming a 
haven for conservative initiatives that 
wouldn’t have seen the light of day prior 


to the terrorist attacks. While it is certain- 


ly time for thoughtful discussion about 
appropriate security measures at home; 
U.S. foreign policy objectives, and the 


erosion of civil liberties, some organiza- 


tions see this period as an opportunity to 
unveil every self-serving measure they 
can muster. 

Shortly after Thanksgiving, at a rally at 
the Garden Grove Woman’s Civic Hall, 
the California Coalition for Immigration 
Reform (CCIR) announced that they 
would begin collecting signatures for a 
new statewide anti-immigrant ballot ini- 
tiative. According to the Orange County 
Register, Barbara Coe, president of CCIR, 
told the press that her new ballot initiative 


— opportunistically called the “Homeland - | 


Security Initiative’ — would deny illegal 
immigrants access to public services. (For 
more on CCIR, see www.ccir.net.) » 

Coe’s California initiative, which may 
be the tip of a nationwide anti-immigration 
iceberg, is being described as a “modified” 
version of the 1994 anti-immigrant ballot 
initiative, Proposition 187. According to 
the Orange County Register, “‘The 
Homeland: Security Initiative’ is mtended 


to remove what it calls incentives for ille- — 


gal immigration. It would require the state 
to verify the legal status of anyone receiv- 
ing ‘public benefits,’ ensure that all appli- 
cants for driver’s licenses are in the coun- 
try legally, and require that police officers 
turn over any illegal immigrants they arrest 
to federal authorities.” , 

These days, conservatives are fond of 
fashioning a-connection between immi- 
gration and terrorism. A good portion of 
Pat Buchanan’s latest book, Death of the 
West, is devoted to warning that immi- 
grant hordes are hell-bent on destroying 
Western civilization. 

Congressman Ron Paul, who repre- 
sents the 14th District of Texas, described 
it this way: “The fight against terrorism 
should be fought largely at our borders. 
Once potential terrorists are in the coun- 


try, the task of finding and arresting them - 


becomes much harder, and the calls for 
intrusive government monitoring of all of 
us become louder. If we do not want to 
move in the direction of a police state at 
~home, we must prevent terrorists from 
entering the country in the first place. 
Finally, meaningful immigration reform 
can only take place when we end the wel- 


fare state. No one has a right to immigrate — 


to America and receive benefits paid for 
by taxpayers. When we eliminate welfare 
incentives, we insure that only those who 


truly seek America’s freedoms and oppor- 


tunities will want to come here.” 

Barbara Coe is no anti-immigration 
amateur. She is a longtime veteran of anti- 
immigrant politics; in 1994 she helped 
then-Governor Pete Wilson pass 
Proposition 187, the anti-immigrant mea- 
sure later ruled unconstitutional by the 
courts and subsequently suspended by 
Gov. Gray Davis. This campaign is the 
third attempt to revive Proposition 187. 

Since the mid-1990s,-the Chicago- 
based Center for New Community reports 
Coe’s California Coalition for 
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Immigration Reform has been. “the lead- 


ing grassroots anti-immigrant organiza-. 
tion in the country::.-with:anampact that; 


has extended beyond the’ borders of 
California to reach across the: country.” 
CCIR has been able to “find allies in 
elected office even while maintaining a 
firm footing in the politics of white 
supremacy.” 

For years, CCIR has been working with 
a number of anti-immigrant, white- 
supremacist organizations. The Orange 
County Register pointed out that Coe 
“works closely” with Glenn Spencer, 
leader of the Sherman Oaks-based 
American Patrol and Voice of Citizens: 
Together. American Patrol and Voices of 
Citizens Together, along with other groups 


- including the White Aryan Resistance; is 


one of more than 600 organizations on a 


‘list of “active hate groups” compiled by the 
Southern Poverty Law Center. Spencer’s . 


contribution includes the production of 
videos warning about a vast Mexican con- 
spiracy to take over the Southwest. 

Coe believes that her group has been 
accused falsely: “We know we’re not 
(hate groups). We both know what we are, 
who we are and who we represent,” she 
told the Register. She also claims that her 
“efforts are not racially motivated or tar- 
geted at Mexican immigrants.” 

In 1996, however, Coe told the 
Washington Times: “Are we shocked by 
the demands that Latinos be given instant 
citizenship privileges... These are the 
same legal and illegal immigrants who 
bleed our welfare and medical care pro- 
grams dry for benefits that citizens are 
denied, destroy our educational system, 
and laugh at our judicial system while 
they grab their welfare checks with one 
hand, deal drugs with the other, and their 
gangs savagely murder our citizens.” 

The Center for New Community 
(CNC), an organization that monitors the 
activities of white supremacist organiza- 
tions, has thoroughly documented CCIR’s 
activities. According to CNC, CCIR’s 
newsletter 9*/*/7, promotes the “infamous 


Art by Christa Occhiogrosso 


‘Reconquista’ conspiracy theory that 

_permeates-the:anti-immigrant move- - 
ment at theigrassroots level?? os c:5:4e1 is 

In stories headlined, “Hispanic. 
Takeover of U:S. Predicted in 1980s” ~ 
and “The ‘Immigration Invasion ‘is a 
Reality!: Who'll Take Over the U.S. 
First—Mexico or China?” (9*/*/, July 
1997), CCIR outlines its racially 
charged conspiracy theory. 

Coe claims that the Mexican gov- 
ernment promotes illegal immigration » 
with “RECONQUISTA” in mind. 
According to her, Mexico intends to: 1. 
Reclaim all ‘the southwestern states for 
Mexico as the ‘NATION OF AZT- 
LAN’; 2. Take over & control the 
United States government; and 3. 
‘Establish communism in the United 

Sitesse4 ness ee A 

The Center for New Community 
reports that CCIR has been involved in 
joint actions with a number of white 
supremacist organizations over the 
years. Coe and CCIR’s Stan Hess. 
attended a December 1995 conference 
in Birmingham sponsored by the 
Council of Conservative Citizens 
(CofCC). She co-authored a cover 
story with CofCC’s Earl Holt for the 
Fall 1996 issue of the Citizens Informer 
which described pro-immigrant 
demonstrators as ‘cockroaches.’” 

At a 1998 anti-immigration demon- 
stration in Cullman, Alabama, “Hess was 
arrested with Alabama anti-immigrant 
activists James Floyd and William 
Burchfield after the three burned a 
Mexican flag, a United Nations flag and a 
flag bearing a hammer and sickle.” One 
month later, 9*/*/ praised Floyd and 
Burchfield, dubbing them “patriots of the 
highest caliber who are seeing their state, 
Birmingham & their own home town of 
Cullman being destroyed by the deluge of 
illegal aliens who are being imported to 
work for the ‘cheap labor’ poultry corpo- 


rations.” 
Toward the. end of the 


Thanksgiving rally at the Garden Grove 


post- 
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Subliminal Criminal 


by Vivian Hain 
Dedicated to all of the poor moms and fami- 


lies out there who have felt persecuted for 
having children or more children. 


I will not feel like a criminal 

Within me, feeling minimal 

My decision is my entire right, 

To feel the subliminal. 

Nobody 

Anybody 

Will determine what I do 

With my body, 

With somebody, 

To do as I want to. 

So who am I? 

And who are you? 

To think that you can go play god, 
And say what I should do? 

For a feeling so subliminal 

Creating a new life 

So, why am I a criminal? 

Cause I ain’t no yuppie’s wife? 

So what is money after all? 

Material, paper thing 

Which should determine my sole right? 
For a life, my love, my struggle, plight? 
So, don’t punish me, morally 

No, you won’t slam my door! 

Don’t persecute me totally 

Just because I’m POOR! 

You come walk in my shoes for a day, 
Then maybe you’d have something to say, 
So, then would you feel like a criminal? 
And let others make you feel minimal? 
For as a mother, human being 
Creating a new life should be 

Most subliminal!!! 


by Gerardo Gomez 


Our society has polluted us 

with injustice and poverty. 

The ones affected are the poor, 

who once again are banging at your door. 


I am tired of seeing the poor 
living in this catastrophe, 

we need to end this calamity 

I don’t-want the next generation 
being trapped up.in this misery. | 


So when will all this come to an end 
or is this it my friend. 


Is this how we want our children: 
to be raised (eee 
or are we gonna wait 

and be terribly amazed. 


You see they are the future of tomorrow, 
if we continue to wait 
our lives will be filled with sorrow. 


So help me bring an end to this pollution 
and start coming up with a solution. 


For many years, the poor haven’t 

had their share of distribution, 

so it’s on us to make this our resolution 
and with it let it be the start of a revolution. 


Polarti onniviiriiss 26 esc esve eof} 


Woman’s Civic Hall, Harold Martin, a 
member of the Anaheim school board, 
summed up the prevailing mood of the 
evening. Echoing the anti-immigrant 
themes in Buchanan’s latest book, Martin 
warned that Mexican immigrants want “to 
overthrow our culture, our way of life.” 
And just to make sure people understood 
the message, Martin invoked the tragedy 
of September 11, saying that the objec- 
tives of Mexican immigrants “are no dif- 
ferent than Osama bin Laden’s.” 

Bill Berkowitz is an Oakland-based free- 
lance writer covering right-wing movements. 
You can read his column three times a week at 
Working Assets’ workingforchange.com. 
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Pound Seizure: A Betrayal of Homeless Beings 


by Joan Clair 


“The face beseeched me to believe the 
story the lips were trying to tell.... The 
whole story of [humankind’s] loneliness, of 
the effort to reach out to unattainable beau- 
ty tried to get itself expressed from the lips 


of a mumbling old man, crazed with loneli- . 


ness, who stood by the side of a country 
road on a foggy morning holding a little 
dog in his arms.” — Sherwood Anderson 


ile driving through 
Sacramento County recent- 
ly, I saw a dog that looked 
lost and abandoned — not 
an uncommon sight. However, in this case 
my heart went out to her, and not only 
because she was apparently homeless and 
there was little I could do about it in my sit- 
uation. (I had my dog in my car; to intro- 
duce a new dog would have created a riot.) 
I realized the fate of the dog could be a lot 
worse if she was picked up and brought to 
the Sacramento County Animal Shelter. 
Why? Because of “pound seizure,” a 
betrayal of homeless beings. Before 
describing what pound seizure is, I want 
to give a name to the homeless animal just 
described. Let’s call her “Easter” in the 


hope that the fate of pound seizure did not « 


occur for her and ultimately will end for 
all creatures in her situation. 

Pound seizure means that if Easter had. 
been picked up by Sacramento County 
Animal Control or brought by a well- 
meaning person to the Sacramento County 
Animal Shelter, she could be turned over 
to a laboratory for research. purposes. A 
recent article in Street Spirit [“Carolyn 
Jack Rescues Cats,” December, 2001 | 
describes a situation in which cats were 
taken away from a homeless woman in 


San Francisco. Animals of homeless 
humans - “are. even, more at risk i in a ease \ 


like Sacramento County.” 


at the Sacramento County Animal Shelter, 

“pound seizure’ > “was confirmed but not 
named as such. ‘The term that was used, 
rather than pound seizure, was “adop- 
tion.” “Yes, we, do adopt animals out to 
Davis [the University of California at 
Davis],” I was told. Apparently, this has. 
been going on for yéars. “All efforts to stop 
pound seizure in Sacramento County have 
failed up until now. 


LANGUAGE AS A COVER- UP o 


There isia history of the use of lan- 
guage to: cover up, minimize or “‘cleanse”’ 
obscene acts; and implying that “pound 


seizure” 1s comparable.to adopting an ani-.. 


mal is a good example of this. perversion. 
of the gift of language and. speech and the 
ethical.and spiritual.responsibility to 
speak words in truth and. with integrity, - 

Using The American Heritage 
Dictionary as a standard, the word “adopt” 
means, “To take into one’s family through 
legal means and raise as one’s own child.” 
Of course, it’s possible.that some very sick 
and. perverted adoptive parents are torturing 
and: terrifying.their human. children in: 
experiments behind closed doors, but that 
kind of abuse is not very likely. 

A good number of people who care 
about animals bravely (and without fear of 
being accused of that cursed emotion “‘sen- 
timentality”) may think of, treat, and 
acknowledge. the animals that share their 
lives as family members, if only in the 
sense that we are all children of the -uni- 
verse, They would be shocked to discover 
that if,they rescued an animal and brought it 
to,the Sacramento County Animal Shelter 
that the animal could be “adopted” out in 
this manner, for use in a research lab. 

It.is. amazing how many good citizens 
who care about animals are not aware that 
pound seizure is going on at the 
Sacramento County Animal Shelter and in 
other parts of the country as well. 


Warning sign at the Sacramento County Animal Shelter. This sign is required by 
state law to be posted at every shelter which turns over animals to research labs. 


As long as any homeless creature, human or animal, can be 


victimized through a process like ‘pound seizure,” there 


Another meaning of the word “adopt,” 
according to The American Heritage 
Dictionary is, “To select and bring into a 
new JT anOnS EID: as a friend, heir or citi- 
Zena ” Performing experiments on another 
creature who has not volunteered for such 
a procedure, but has been made vulnera- 
ble as a result of homelessness, is certain- 
ly bringing that creature into a new rela- 
tionship: It’s.a relationship that is a dese- 
cration.and sacrilege of all creatures when 
a human uses an animal.as a-slave and a 
victim. .This..is particularly. true: when the 
animal “veseued” meeds -help,sbut instead 


- of.teceiving: that help-is:used, for a:totally 
When I spoke with one of the workers’ 


selfish purpose: without its consent in: the 
name of being “adopted.” 

- Humans who truly adopt animals as 
family:members bring their animals into a 
new relationship as a friend. This new 
relationship must become universal for all 
creatures within our.culture, especially 
those! who are lost and homeless. . 

“WHEN MERCY IS ABANDONED. 

Some of the merciléss people among 
us chastise homeless humans ‘for being in 
the situation they are in- Obviously, these 
merciless humans have nevér made any 
mistakes or felt out of coritrol’of them- 
selves’or their lives. And, in’ fact, some 
homeless people might be out on the 
street as a result of their mistakes or out- 
of-control behaviors. The solution of the 
merciless is to punish them further. 

However, nierciless humans cannot 
bring these same arguments against ani- 
mals. Animals aré not homeless or in the 


. Street because they have out-of-control 


behaviors such’as substance abuse. They 
are there because they have been aban- 
doned by their owner, or are lost. 

However, the merciless usually stop 
short of saying that homeless humans 
deserve to die on the streets. Nor do they 
usually say homeless humans should be 
“adopted” by laboratories for research or 
euthanized in the shelters that are sup- 
posed to help them. The merciless were 
more outspoken in Nazi Germany where 
homeless humans were rounded up and 
brought to concentration camps. Some 
were very likely used for “research pur- 
poses.” [See analysis of this in an article 
by Terry Messman, “Nazi Germany’s 
Final Solution for the Homeless,” Street 
Spirit, October 2000. ] 

As a result of the hard work of people 
like Virginia Handley of the Fund for 
Animals in San Francisco, a law was 
passed regarding pound seizure: State of 
California Civil Code #1834.7. Pound 


will be no true or real home for any creature in this world. 


‘Research: Sign Required. The measure 
states, “In any pound or animal regulation - 
department of a public or private agency 


where animals are turned over to a 
research facility, a Sign... stating: 


‘Animals Turned Into This Shelter May. 


Be Used For Research Purposes’ shall be 


posted in such a place that it will be clear-. 


ly visible to a majority of persons when 
turning animals over to the shelter.” 
A WARNING SIGN IN SACRAMENTO 


The Sacramento County Animal 
Shelter has a sign in its lobby by the front 


office stating “just what the law’ requirés: = 
“ANIMALS TURNED INTO THIS | 


SHELTER MAY BE USED FOR 
RESEARCH PURPOSES.” In spite of 
this, even some of the people who work at 
the Sacramento animal shelter deny 
pound seizure is going on. When I called 


the County shelter and asked if they had 


pound seizure, I was told by a staff mem- 


ber, “No, we don’t do that. You must be” 
thinking of Sacramento City Animal 


Control.” When I called Sacramento City 
Animal Control, an employee responded 
to the absurdity of this statement by say- 
ing, “No, the City doesn’t have pound 
seizure, but the County does. They even 
have a sign stating that in their shelter.” 

Under the requirements of a new law, 
SB 338, passed in 2001, the Sacramento 
County Animal Shelter will have to amend 
its present sign by July 2002 to reveal that 
animals surrendered to the shelfer may also 
be turned over to blood banks and biologi- 
cal supply houses. The new sign will state, 
“ANIMALS TURNED INTO THIS 
SHELTER MAY BE USED FOR 
RESEARCH PURPOSES OR TO SUP- 
PLY BLOOD, TISSUE OR OTHER 
BIOLOGICAL PRODUCTS.” 

As defined in a text provided by 
United Animal Nations in Sacramento, “A 
biological supply facility includes any 
blood bank, laboratory, firm, association, 
corporation, copartnership, or educational 
institution that sells biological materials 
such as blood or animals, either alive or 
dead, to research facilities, educational 
institutions or veterinarians.” 

Virginia Handley of the Fund for 
Animals said SB 338 is a crucial safeguard. 
“The public has the right to know if ani- 
mals they bring to shelters are not adopted 
to new homes but are going out the back 
door to the biological supply business.” 

This new legislation was proposed 
after it was discovered that animals (cats 
and dogs) were being warehoused for life 
in blood banks where their blood was 


Wonder What 
Happened 


by Claire J. Baker 


Wonder what happened 

to the woman washing clothes 

in shopping center laundromat — 
two “rescued dogs” in her truck? 
She arranged clean blankets for them 
under the camper shell. I wonder, 

do they all sleep back there — 

a two-dog-one-human night? 


I pointed out a hummingbird sipping 
pink blossoms on a bordering bush. 
Adapted to street racket, it went 
right on sipping. She told me that 

in California they are endangered, 
that seeing one zealously seeking 
nectar was a good omen. I said, 

We NEED some good omens. 


At the back of her truck she flattened 
an empty can. I offered her one near 
my tire. She took it with alacrity, 

no need to wonder: why. 


I think she LIVES in that truck, 
keeps her bedding clean, her dogs fed 
and walked, reads & thinks a lot. 

I gave her my Holiday poem, rolled & 
tied with red yarn. It’s about Utopia. 
I think she may have partly found one, 
however humble. 


being drawn repeatedly. Animals were 
being turned over to a blood bank by the 
Butte Humane Society in ‘Chico, 


California. The Butte -Huthane Society 


discontinued the practice after the word 
got out. However, with at least ten compa- © 
nies licensed for biological Supply by the © 
State of California, itis clear that ue 
practice is going onelsewheré. == 
* The’ Sacramento’ County’ “Animal Shelter” 
will have to add this information to its sur-— 
render forms by July of 2002 as well. If’ 
some of the people who work at the 
Sacramento County Animal Shelter don’t 
understand the meaning of the sign or even 
know it’s there, it’s not surprising that peo- 
ple surrendering. animals to the shelter, 
might not see. the sign or might. not under- 
stand it. Hopefully, putting the information 
on the: surrender form. will help alert. the 


- unsuspecting public that they may be hand-.- 


ing defenseless animals over to a research 
lab or biological supply house. 

“The hope is always that the animal will. 
end up with a new, loving home but that’s 
just not the reality,” said Pam Runquist of 
United Animal Nations: in Sacramento. 
“People need to know if their cat or dog 
could end up in a research laboratory. or 
warehoused at a blood bank for life.” 


THE RULE OF THREE 


This takes us to the mysterious “Rule 
of Three.” The “Rule of Three,” according 
to some mystically inclined humans, 
means that if the same event or circum- 
stance comes up three times, in whatever 
form — verbal, dreams, encounters, etc. 
— this is something to be paid attention to 
or given a bit more attention than a word 
sequence, dream or encounter of one. 

When we apply the mysterious “Rule 
of Three” to just about any bureaucracy, 
however, the rule takes on a different 
meaning. It means that what you are told 
by Person A (no ranking intended) in an 
institution or related SHEE HO about a 
particular situation or in response to a par!’ . 
ticular question, may not be! thé Sane” 
response as what you get from Person B’ 
in that organization (should you pursue ~ 
the issue further) or even Person C (if you~ 
go that far). In other words, if you ask 
Person A a question, such as “Does the 
Sacramento County Animal Shelter allow 
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pound seizure?” (as in the example 
above), the answer may be “No.” 

I did eventually find a person at the 
Sacramento County Animal Shelter who 
told me pound seizure was going on there. 
I’ve already described how the person at 
Sacramento City Animal Control con- 
firmed this. What happens to the person 
who only goes as far as Person A? Let’s 
say this person rescues an animal, but 
can’t keep it. He or she calls the 
Sacramento County Animal Shelter to 
find out what will happen if the animal is 
surrendered. He or she is told that the ani- 
mal will either be adopted out (no men- 
tion of the possibility of “adoption” to a 
laboratory) or humanely put to sleep. The 
person takes the animal to the Sacramento 
County Animal Shelter, surrenders the 
animal, and never notices the sign. 

It takes a certain cynicism which even- 
tually, hopefully, develops into trials 
endured with some degree of civility and 
‘patience to work one’s way through any 
organization or institution to get accurate 
information. In the case of pound seizure, 
perhaps the mysterious “Rule of Three” 
should be renamed “The Mishap of One” 
— a rule that applies when one accepts 
just one person’s word in a large organi- 
zation regarding a critical situation. Many 
survivors of “mishaps of one” develop a 
certain savvy and instinct for misinforma- 
tion and go to Person B and even Person 
C in an organization if necessary. 

This strategy doesn’t work all the time. 
But for all our, technology, developing 
this “savvy” is a survival tool for our 
times and a modern cross to be endured. 
In the information age, accurate informa- 
tion, which also contains coherent ethical 
and spiritual content, is rare. Not blowing 
up as a result of false communications is a 
real challenge, one that can present itself 
on a daily basis. 


FALSE INFORMATION CAN BE TRAGIC 


However, in the matter of pound 
seizure, not realizing that one is being 
given false information can have a tragic 
outcome for former companion animals 
and abandoned animals. Most people, 
whether homeless or affluent, who care 
about animals would rather see them 
humanely euthanized than “adopted” in 
an obscene act of betrayal by a research 
laboratory. I believe this holds true even if 
the people who work at the labs say the 
animals are treated “lovingly.” 

It has been discovered that children who 
abuse animals are more likely to grow into 
adults who will be violent towards and 
abuse other humans. When animals who 
are taken to a shelter representing itself as a 
“safe haven” for their care are “adopted” to 
research laboratories, none of us — human 
or animal — are safe. 

Only when we “adopt” each other, 
human and nonhuman animals alike, with 
all that is implied and stated in the true 
meaning of the word “adopt,” will we 
have and find and be the “life eternal” or 
“life quality” that all this animal experi- 
mentation is supposed to bring to us. 

Why don’t more people find out what 
happens to animals when they surrender 
them to a shelter such as the one in 
Sacramento? One reason may be that they 
don’t want to appear impolite or unrea- 
sonable when someone in a position of 
authority, who should know, says that 
something that is going on is not going 
on, in spite of the fact, as the Sacramento 
City Animal Control person pointed out, 
that it’s in their face. 

However, I cannot believe that most of 
the people in Sacramento County or any- 
place else in the country where pound 
seizure is tolerated would want this fate 
for abandoned, lost and homeless animals. 
Would we want to see abandoned and 
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homeless children fostered or adopted by 
research laboratories? Certainly not. A 
good number of us feel the same way 
about our “animal children,” whether or 
not they are directly under our care. 

Any of “the means justify the ends” 
rationalizations for using animals in these 
circumstances for the supposed benefit of 
humans or other animals, justifies only the 
religion and reasoning of “death.” Not 
natural death, but death without spirit, the 
kind which involves the death of true val- 
ues, compassion, honesty, integrity, honor 
and loyalty as well. 

If a person or animal lives to some 
supremely old age as a result of animals 
used for laboratory research through 
pound seizure, he or she may not have 
learned or embodied even one of these 
values. A short life embodying even one 
of these values is worth infinitely more. 
And many animals have embodied the 
true values named here. Many homeless 
humans who refuse to surrender their ani- 
mals and go into shelters without them, 
embody these qualities as well. 

Rather than seeing homeless humans 
who stand by their animals as victims, we 
should see them as heroes. The qualities 
they are manifesting are the qualities of 


Homeless youth and their homeless dogs in Berkeley. Nearly all shelters deny admission to homeless people with 


life versus the kind of death just 
described. Rather than falsely pitting the 
needs of homeless humans against those 
of homeless animals, more homeless shel- 
ters should provide space for the animal 
family members of homeless persons. 

This brings us to an irony which is 
prevalent in our culture: Numerous com- 
mentators in various newspaper and mag- 
azine articles have claimed that we, as a 
society, take better care of animals than of 
humans. The argument goes that there are 
more shelters for animals than there are 
for humans. Yes, there may be more shel- 
ters for animals. However, millions of 
animals are euthanized in these shelters 
yearly and others are “adopted” by labora- 
tories for research as a result of pound 
seizure. Is this taking better care of ani- 
mals than humans? 

In fact, probably the majority of home- 
less people with animals don’t see them- 
selves in a warfare for scarce resources in 
which they, homeless humans, are pitted 
against those others, homeless animals. 
Many homeless humans with animals 
refuse to go into shelters if their animals 
can’t come with them and prefer to live 
on the street rather than giving up their 
animals. They see their animals as family 


Help Stop Pound Seizures 


If you want to see the abomination of pound seizure brought to an end, write a let- 
ter, mail a card or phone [916-874-5411] the Sacramento County Board of 
Supervisors. Such a message is included for your convenience below and only 
requires your signature. Cut it out, paste it to a postcard or piece of paper, copy it, or 
write your own letter. Xerox and send a copy of this article to someone you know. 
The Sacramento County Board of Supervisors has the power to end pound seizure. As 
long as any homeless creature, human or animal, can be victimized through a process 
like pound seizure, there will be no true or real home for any creature in this world. 
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To: The Board of Supervisors, Sacramento County, 
700 H Street, Sacramento, California 95814 


We demand that the Board of Supervisors stop ‘pound seizure” in Sacramento 
County. ‘Pound seizure”’ means that ‘‘animals turned in to the [Sacramento 
County Animal Shelter] may be used for research purposes,” as stated in the 
sign posted in the Sacramento County Animal Shelter in accordance with Civil ! 
Code #1834.7: “Pound Research: Sign Required.” Animals may also be turned ! 
over to biological supply houses (including blood banks), and this will be | 
reflected in an amended version of the sign, in accordance with SB 338, by July | 
of 2002. We demand that the Sacramento County Board of Supervisors end the 
abomination of pound seizure in Sacramento County now. Abandoned, home- | 
less and unwanted animals deserve loving homes, not shipment to laboratories. 
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Lydia Gans 
animals, forcing some to make the hard choice to renounce shelter rather than give up their animal companions. photo 


members, in contrast to many in far more 
affluent circumstances. 


HOMELESS HUMANS AND ANIMALS 


This is not to make saints of every 
homeless human with a homeless animal. 
No doubt some abuse of animals goes on 
in every strata of society. It is to point out, 
however, that a scenario of competing 
interests between homeless humans and 
homeless animals is totally inaccurate in 
terms of what the “care and protection” of 
animals in shelters and pounds actually 
means. For homeless humans who are 
offered an opportunity of shelter, but who 
are forbidden to bring along their animals, 
giving up any material comfort is indeed a 
sacrifice. But many people, homeless and 
otherwise, have a loyalty to animals that 
goes beyond their own material comfort 
or convenience. 

Homeless humans who refuse to go 
into shelters if this means they must give 
up their animals remind me of an ancient 
story told in the Mahabbarata (Indian, 
5th-2nd centuries B.C.): 

“O Wisest One, Mighty God Indra!” 
he cried, “This hound hath eaten with me, 
starved with me, suffered with me, loved 
me! Must I desert him now?” 

“Yea,” declared the God of Gods, 
Indra, “All the joys of Paradise are yours 
forever, but leave here your hound.” 

“Then,” exclaimed Yudishthira in 
anguish. “Can it be that a god can be so 
destitute of pity? Can it be that to gain this 
glory I must leave behind all that I love? 
Then let me lose such glory forever!” 

... The brow of Indra darkened....” It is 
decreed,” he replied sternly. “As you 
know, the very merit of prayer itself is lost 
if a dog touches him who is praying. He 
who enters Paradise must enter pure... 
Surely for this common creature you will 
not give up the joys of the Blessed.” 

.... Gently Yudishthira laid his hand 
upon the hound’s head and turned to 


_ depart.... “All powerful Indra,” he 


answered quietly, but firmly.... There are 
four deadly sins.... But to these I add a 
fifth, as sinful: to desert the lowliest friend 
when you pass out of sorrow into good 
fortune! Farewell, then, Lord Indra. I go 
— and my hound with me.” 
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Where 
Eat When 
Youre on 


Dining at the 
Quarter Meal 
in Berkeley 


Street Restaurant Review 
by Maureen Hartmann 


n anonymous restaurant reviewer 

found on the Internet says of 

Chez Panisse in Berkeley, “First- 
time diners may be surprised at the sim- 
plicity of the menu, which changes daily 
and is served to the entire dining room 
(meaning you have no choices).” 

In this sense, those who depend for their 
meals on the local public dining rooms are 
right in the swim with the rich and famous, 
since they receive no choice of entrée or 
side items on their plates or trays. — 

This review of the meals offered 
Monday through Friday by the Berkeley 
Emergency Food and Housing Project at 
Trinity Methodist Church on. Dana and 
Durant in Berkeley is the first in a series of 
Street Spirit reviews of public dining room 
operations in Berkeley and Oakland. 

I visited. the dinner meal-of the 
Berkeley Emergency Food and: Housing 
Project as a guest.twice during a week in 
February, getting there at 3:45 p.m. to 
wait in the already forming line for dinner 
at 4:30 p.m. A quarter got me a numbered 
ticket for the meal and a place: in the 
pleasant patio to wait until the dintier' was 
ready. When the numbers 11-20 were 
called, F was admitted’ to the’dining room, 
where shiny trays with attractive,-eolorful 
portions were laid out on tables, waiting 
to be carried by the guests to ‘long tables 
with folding ‘chairs. st : 

The first meal ? “ate. was noodles with 
chicken, hot and’ tasty, as the main entrée. 
In the smaller sections of the tray Were 


green peas, a green salad with the ee 


The Po’ Poets Project of POOR Magazine 


Art by Christa Occhiogrosso 


lent of hidden ranch dressing, two pats of 
butter for the bread, which was ready on 
the tables for us and was attractively 
served in bowls with napkins, and a cin- 
namon roll for dessert. The food was 
accompanied by a juice beverage, which 
resembled Hawaiian punch. Dinner nap- 
kins in the form of paper towels were pro- 
vided at the first meal. 

In the patio, on the way out, I inter- 
viewed a man, who preferred to be called 
“Bottleneck,” about the meal. He said, “I 
come here about every day of the week, 
Monday through Friday.” When asked, 
“What are the foods that you like best 
here?” he answered, “They have a pretty 
good variety here. They make baked 
chicken. Sometimes (they) have meatloaf 
and sometimes they have fish-” 

I asked, “How was the meal today?” 
Bottleneck said, “It was good. I had two 
helpings of the chicken with noodles. The 
best thing about today were the peas. They 


hada Mexican-style sauce on them.” = 
The second time I ate at the Food. 
Project, I chose the vegetarian option 


although they were serving baked chicken, 
and it looked very good. The main portion 


- of my meal was vegetable lasagna — hot, 


nourishing and filling. The dinner included 


a glass of orange juice, a very. appetizing 


spinach salad; a vegetable medley of-green 
beans, broccoli, carrots, and. cauliflower, 
and a frosted roll for dessert..1 wanted sec- 
onds.on orange juice, but there was a long 


: line in.the hallway of folks with their.trays, 
waiting for seconds, and I had to get home.* : 


Altogether, it was a very educational and 
enriching experience. _. 


is organizing The First Annual 
RESISTANCE AWARDS DINNER © 


The event will honor 17 adults, elders and youth 
of the Bay Area and beyond who have “resisted” 
by organizing, protesting, advocating and/or 

surviving their own struggle and their communi- neo 
ties’ struggle with poverty and/or racism. 


When: Sunday, April 14, 5 p.m. 
Where: ILWU Union Hall (Local 6) 


Mrs. Cora Lee King 

255 9th St. David Smith 
° Michael Manning 

San Francisco Dee 


(Between Folsom and Howard) 


A gourmet dinner will be served. 


Award recipients: | 
Piri Thomas 
Krea Gomez 
Johnny Spain 


Boona Cheema 
Ida Patrice McCray 
Marie Harrison 
James Tracy 

Lisa Shirley 

Idris Stelley 

Melida Andrade 
Sarah Thompsen 


LL Chappelle 


Tickets: Sliding Scale $1.00-$100.00 
Tickets MUST be reserved in advance!! 
Call (415) 863-6306 to reserve tickets; 

or e-mail deeandtiny @ poormagazine.org 


childcare provided 


erkeley-based cartoonist Ace 
g Backwords writes in his new 


Tony McNair, a homeless man (at left), speaks out against police harassment. 


Berkeley Police Target the Poor 


Story and photo by Lydia Gans 


It was a small rally in front of the Berkeley police building on Wednesday, 
February 20, but they made their point. Homeless activist Tony McNair organized 
the protest to let the police and the people know that “homeless people are tired of 
being harassed.” This was after he was twice rousted by “Officer Rafferty, badge 
number 117” while sleeping outside. ! 

Michael Diehl from BOSS talked about the continuing police harassment of 
homeless people in spite of the Berkeley City Council’s decision to make enforce- 
ment of anti-sleeping laws a low priority. Andrea Pritchett from CopWatch elo- 
quently pointed out that this police harassment is part of a broader pattern of 
oppression of poor people. Bob Randolph read some of his poetry and the ubiqui- 
tous Michael Delacour, who provided the sound truck, spoke of his experiences. 

While people were gathering for the rally, a young woman came by on her way 
into the police department to retrieve her belongings. She and several friends had been 
arrested and jailed for many hours in an overcrowded holding tank, for sleeping in a 
secluded spot on the UC campus. Her story showed the police rousts continue. 


SURVIVING ON THE STREETS 


: Povanee 
al RETAIL 
UNITS 


| fox RENT 
nom Sqoame feel ie 
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From Surviving on the Streets by Ace Backwords 


. Surviving On The Streets. ; 
How To Go DOWN vive encounters with violent street 
creeps, dealing with cops, and scroung- 
ing food by “Eating Low Off The Hog.” 
The most valuable part of Backwords’ 
book may be his tales about drug and 
alcohol overuse on the street.:He pro- 
vides a cautionary (yet at times hilarious) | 
picture of how drug abuse has resulted in 
the wreckage of countless human beings 
caught in the dark trap of addiction. 
Backwords takes particular delight in 
attacking the sacred cows of the counter- 
cultural left. He departs from prevalent 
notions in liberal circles of what causes 
homelessness, placing the blame various- 
ly on immigration and overpopulation, 
homeless people’s own self-defeating 
behaviors and destructive lifestyles, and 
the countercultural values of such ‘60s- 
era icons as John Lennon and Jerry 
Garcia. He is searingly critical of both 
homeless advocates and homeless people 
who overplay the entitlement card. 
Backwords has long been one of the 
pre-eminent artists depicting the street 
scene, and many of his most telling car- 
toons about homelessness are published 
in these pages. Now his new book shows 
‘him to be a creative prose stylist as well. 


Without Going OUT 


by Ace Backwords 
Loompanics Unlimited 


guide to street survival that he 
first hit the streets of San Francisco in 
1976 when he was 19. Since then, he has 
lived the hard-edged street life up and 
down the California coast, from Arcata 
to Berkeley, and has learned some of the 
toughest lessons imaginable in the art of 
staying alive against all the odds. 

His book is a grim account of a side of 
the homeless life that most housed people 
will never see, full of colorful street char- 
acters vividly brought to life by 
Backwords’ expressive prose and inim- 
itable art. His book paints a disturbing 
portrait of the dark underbelly of street 
life, the nightmarish undertow that hit the 
street counterculture in the hangover fol- 
lowing Kerouac’s On The Road and Ken 
Kesey’s psychedelic bus odyssey. 

For homeless people still struggling to 
stay alive in the back alleys of the Bay. 
Area, Backwords provides hard-won 
insights into the concrete questions of 
sheer survival, with chapters on where to 
sleep without getting rousted, how to sur- 


Order Surviving On The Streets at: Loompanics 
Unlimited,.PO Box 1197, Port Townsend, WA 

98368. Website: www.loompanics.com; or e- 

mail at service @loompanics.com 
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Stakeout At 
er Park 


A Berkeley Mystery 


Fiction by Kevin McFarren. 


never ee how beautiful she was until she walked away. 

Broke my heart. Soi imagine how desperate I was to call her 

for a favor. Lono, the dog, told me something was wrong, 

so I had to call Sheila. She had a car and a house, two assets 
I somehow had not acquired in my 40-some odd years. 

Law school had been a trial; working as a private investigator, 
a tribulation; but answering to the needs of a flea-bitten mutt 
named Lono has been a singular experience. Playing catch in 
People’s Park gave Lono and me plenty of opportunities to meet 
other people (and dogs). 

Suddenly, a disturbing trend developed. Young, healthy pup- 
pies started to disappear. There was a pattern — Dobermans, 
Rotweillers, Pit Bulls, were being scooped from the Park, or 
Telegraph Avenue, never to be seen again. 

Time to call Sheila, whose champion Boxer, Ch. RockStar, 
would be perfect bait for a dog thief. I had met Sheila 12 years 
ago. Unbearably beautiful, she took my breath away. Rich, wild, 
and too fond of cocaine, she was wonderful and scary. : 

Crazy in love with another woman, I had let Sheila go. I went 
through years of alcohol abuse, rage against the system, slow 
recovery, when I realized I needed her help, in many ways. After 
so many years and fond thoughts, I knew that Sheila had cleaned 
up her act. 

When I called, she thought I was out of my mind (she may be 
right), but was willing to go along with my half-baked plan. I 
knew she had raised champion Boxers, and was hoping she 
would cooperate. She did not hesitate. 

We tethered her champion RockStar near People’s Park, in 
front of the mural. We watched; we waited. Panhandlers would 
sometimes approach him to offer a friendly gesture and pat. I 
knew most of them, but I couldn’t blow my cover! 

We had noticed a blue Mazda minivan that had made more 
- than one tour around the block. Sadly, our stake-out dragged on 

and on. At this point, I was tired, Sheila was worried about get- 
ting a ticket, and RockStar was looking hungry. Then the Mazda 
van stopped in front of Amoeba’s. 

To this day, I will never forget the sight of the man, wearing 
leather gloves, carrying a nylon leash, who was going to steal a 
big, healthy Boxer off Telegraph Avenue! Fortunately, RockStar 

-was a champ. He simply sat there and refused to be moved. 
Moving a 60-pound Boxer is never easy; Sheila had: given the 
sit-stay command. He wasn’t going anywhere! But the dog 
thieves were. 

Once they realized RockStar was not for them, the dog-snatch- 
ers took off down Telegraph to Durant, then a hard right took them 
up the hill to College Avenue, where they managed to lose us. So 


Home and Hearts We Never Knew 
by Robert Stevens 


Determined minds of iron, sextants fixed, course set 

for a mirrored horizon, we sail from the shores of passion 
upon an ocean of reason, and the blossoms we have known 
are forgotten in the briny mist, their colors scorched, faded, 
wilted memories. 


A thousand senses of spring gone: the tang of fresh-cut grass, 
gin sweetness of juniper, trees whispering a song of young 
leaves, nectar of honeysuckle, bitterness of lime beneath 

the dangling blades of eucalyptus, and more, churned 

in the wake of lapping wave after wave. 


Distance and destination: even the journey 
is not worth the thinking. 


We come ashore long enough to sip the seasons, taste 

the snow, the rain, and the feverish lips of summer, but 
we never find that piece of ground that is home, a garden 
of peace to till, love to tend; we make no truce with time, 
but move on, stamping the dust of dreams from our boots. 


Standing at the helm, wind-whipped and tossed in the storms, 
| | we haven’t a single kiss in our pockets 

| to rub between our salt-chafed fingers, and 
‘we warm ourselves with ambitions for the next landfall, 
hollow hearts eager to be filled with pride. 


When white-haired and shrunken we slow our pace to die, 
we can nibble with wonder a stalk of clover, and watch 
with awe a dandelion calyx in the wind 

as the crimson sun sets 

beyond the savage hills 

we never roamed. 


Art by Laurie Burch 


Lono is a sad, lonely old dog, part-wolf, who 
will take your arm off if you let him. I trust 
him with my life. He trusts me with the next 
bag of Dog Chow. 


we went back, rescued RockStar, and retraced our steps. 

How were we to know a traffic control officer had noticed the 
van and logged its plate number. So when I called my some- 
times-friend, sometimes-nemesis, Sgt. Doyle, he already had the 
information I needed. A two-striker with nothing to lose, this 
guy was not to be messed with. He stole and bred dogs to fight. 
He lived in West Berkeley, my old haunt. Doyle said to stay 
away from him. I looked at Lono and said we should stop this. 

Let me describe Lono: he is a sad, lonely old dog, part-wolf, 
who will take your arm off if you let him, and then say, “Do you 
want this back?” I trust him with: — life. He trusts me with the 
next bag of Dog Chow. 

Whether he agreed with me or just wanted a car ride, Lono 
was anxious to go. One more call to Sheila; one more ride to the 
old ‘hood. Her Volvo had not even come to a stop before Lono 
knew where we were going. He could smell the dogs. As we got 
closer, I could smell the dogs. 


Sheila tried her cell phone as I followed Lono to the kennel . 


area in the rear of the property. What I saw tore me apart. Lono 
cried. I was so grateful Sheila had stayed out front. I cannot 
begin to describe the horror, the horrot.... 

The sadness, the pain... so many beautiful dogs designed to do 
damage to each other. They did get their final revenge; what was 
left of that guy is still on the floor. 


Teenage Runaway 
by Julia Vinograd 


He has a nightmare of hitching at twilight. 

A small town with its diner, church, bar 

and library ticks like a clock at his back. 

He’s looking at huge, purple-red mountains, 

wind bare, raw as god’s butcher shop. 

The road curves between them. 

Then a bird squawks at him and 

he looks up further. 

The mountains and the road are toys 

on his parents’ blue dining room carpet. 

The stars just coming out are in a bowl of peas 

his father’s reaching for with his big steady hand; 
he’s going to eat them all. 

His other hand is tapping on the good white tablecloth 
in ominous silence, 

he’s still waiting for an explanation. 

The hitchhiker from 500 miles away 

opens his mouth though he knows it’s useless. 

But he can’t make a sound. 

The white line in the middle of the road’s 

tied tight around his throat and getting tighter 

and he’s standing next to a green roadway sign 
pointing at his neck and saying ‘‘cut here.” 

The teenager wakes up shivering, 

the night wind’s going thru his ribs like a bamboo fan. 
He blows on his fingers as if they were his only worry 
before he looks around and lets out 

a small ragged breath. 

He still in the middle of nowhere, 

he’s safe. 


A Place on My Street 


by Joanna Bragen 


there’s a place on my street 
where I can see the water 
and a hill 


and I won’t give up yet 
| and there’s hope for me still 


and I keep walking 
along 
on my journey of life 


and [I notice the good things 
and not just the strife 


like the kids at their 
| swim meet 
| the guys playing baseball 


and I’ll never be perfect 
I can’t do it all! 


before, I passed by them 
the flowers and the trees 


and wished my life 
would be so much more 
filled with ease 


but it’s hard to move forward 
if you’re busy looking behind 


and there’s more experience 
and joy 
for me to go find 


and sometimes I’m too tired 
to deal with it all 


it’s alright 
that place on my street 

will still be there 

summer, spring, winter and fall 


San Francisco Birthday 


(with thanks to Leslie Thayer) 
by Claire J. Baker 


After treating me to wine, 

a Mediterranean lunch in 

an outdoor table café, 

Leslie arranges that I blow out 

-a small red candle on a cheesecake 
Slice. We both dig in... 


In a conversation lull, I gaze 
up & up through skyscrapers, 

fix on a stunning patch of blue 
where the City’s phoenix flies 
majestically. 

My life, ah... a seasoned fable, 

a phoenix burning to ashes, 
rising whole. 

Dear Life, my god, my only one, 
more burnings & risings to come. 


Coyote Sundown 
by Loyd Skiles 


i’m gonna hit the bricks 
i’m gonna blow this town 
i’m gonna cross that bridge 
before the sun goes down 


i’m gonna take a gamble 
i’m gonna take a break 
but that’s a gamble 

i gotta take 


i’m going to church 
i’m going to heaven 
i roll snake eyes 
coyote rolls seven 


can’t stop the night 
can’t stop the day 
can’t stop coyote 
from going that way 


shakespeare gonna play 
baby gonna bite 

feet in the clay 

spectral in sight 
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Stop, Look, Listen 
by Claire J. Baker 


Hey, Mister Fate, 

the constant reign of rain humbles. 
Unsheltered people made wearier 
begin reading puddles, nightly streams 
of neon colors on the streets 

for some (any) sign of hope. 


Should I drive a mile into a poorer 
part of town where all summer & fall 
a man wearing lots of clothes 
just sat by the same cyclone fence 
& stared at perhaps some 
horrifying Vietnam napalm scene? 


Should I see if he’s still on 23rd St., 
waiting... bring him my rummage-sale 
poncho, a bowl of beans, a banana, 
eye contact — something? 

Mister god, why is it so hard 

to be selfless. Tears/Rain. 


Collateral Damage 
by Nancy Warder 

in a faraway land people are dying 
no food reaches across closed borders 
not-so-smart bombs hit a hospital 
once ae 

twice | 

while the rich fatten like toads 
from huge tax breaks 

thousands suffer and die 

on the cold rainy streets 

| one of them an 86-year-old woman 
nobody knew her name 


postal workers die of anthrax — 
Congress, of course, is vaccinated 


flags fly everywhere 
red, white, and blue Christmas trees 


T love my country 
but I fear my government 


Earth’s Blessings 
by Lynda Cobden 


Radiant, ivory, round, luminous 

moon peeks through a fluffy cloud 

in the ebony evening sky. 

Lights of the city herald its presence 

over the rippling waters of 

the San Francisco Bay. 

It’s earth’s canvas for the delight 

of evening commuters 

at the finale of a long day. Earth’s 

blessings refresh and enchant us. 
The treasure is free of charge for all. 


Art by Christa 
Occhiogrosso 


The Wings of Precious 
by Lynda Cobden 


A flock of ivory 

geese soars over the wake, flapping 

wings of promise, uncomplicated joy and freedom. 
These wings of freedom won’t be compromised 

and won’t cause pain. 

These are the wings of promise through centuries that 
speak to our heavy hearts. 

Our wings of freedom will be modified 

but will continue to fly us to our destinies. 


| Gentle Moments 


by Lynda Cobden 


The nation’s equilibrium bounced, 


yet here in the moment, geese burrow into the fertile, grassy 


green meadow by the lake, dining on insects and worms. 
They sit at the picnic table under the gondola 


Rain on the Street 
by Julia Vinograd 


Heavy ropes of rain unroll over the street 

like hangman’s nooses tightening around throats. 
Bodies thrash and gasp for breath, _ 

racking coughs, not the Spanish inquisition. 

The slime monster attacks from within, 

no cameras. : 

Her fever makes the petals of her rose tattoo 

shrivel and fall off her arms, 

they were her only protection 

now her purple wool shaw! all wet and clammy. 

One of Cthulhu’s slimy tentacles 

slips down the back of his yellow plastic slicker, 
nobody asks when he’s not in line for the quarter meal. 
Hard wind beats doorways and shop overhangs 

like cop nightsticks all day, 

all stars in a winter sky are cop badges 

coming closer, nowhere to run. 

It rained on a week-old newspaper in the eutter 
and refugee children stumbled out of the headlines, . . 
rain-driven bloody faces pressed against the closest wall 
in case of guns. 

More food than they ever imagined. 

locked behind warm restaurant windows, 

as far from them as always. 

Four blocks away 5 men in stocking masks 


| robbed.a liquor store, 


the owner shot 3 of them, killed 2. 


at the sparsely populated park. 


Gentle wind whispers across the water, a on the lake. 


Children frolic at play’on the 


swings and slides. There are no present intrusions. 
Life is sweet while living in these gentle precious moments. 


by Lynda Cobden 


sells Street Spirit on Solano Avenue. 
He has ten copies and business is brisk. 


He replies I go to a parking lot 
but at 6 a.m. I am asked to leave. 


because of your parking ticket? 


with a winning attitude. 


An Immodest Proposal to Warehouse the Homeless 


from page six 


to jail first,” rather than going to a shelter. 
The working homeless avoid social work- 
ers’ pointless evaluations, deciding, “Tl 
just stay on the street.” The homeless 
count is inaccurate. The Homeless 


Commissioner’s circular argument pro- | 


vides a pretext to keep the count artificial- 
ly low: “You won the legal ew To 
Shelter.’ If you don’t enter, you’re not 
homeless because you are not counted. fe 

8. Outreach is deficient. 

“WHAT outreach teams?” “There’s a 


guy walking around Washington Square — 


Park for years.” Williams called for assis- 
tance and got an answering machine. 
Outreach teams sweep-for a $2,000 
“bounty.” Most people swept up bounce 
,out of. the: system in 72 hours. Holding 
people is illegal, and the shelters are full. 
9. Masses are merely warehoused. 
Enormous numbers are warehoused for 
years. Anthony said, “The system fails. 
From. management to individual counsel- 
ing, it is horrible; just cattle.” “Before 
Clark-Thomas Building on Ward’s Island 
got MICA, Mentally Ill Chemical 
Abusers, the dangerous mentally ill were 
together on one floor without services.” 


10. The System calls temporary 


- housing “permanent.” 


Ready, Willing, and Able calls two 
years “permanent housing.” This: cruel 


‘promise of “security” disrupts family 


bonding and stability for schoolchildren. 

12. Homeless labor is exploited. 

“Project Breakthrough” paid Anthony 
$12.50 a week sweeping cigarette butts, 
cleaning bathrooms, then “promoted” him 
to 8 hours at $2.00 an hour. “Climb that 
ladder to get to $6.00 an hour. Feeling 
worthless, you do things for nothing; from 
having nothing to being exploited.” 

The Ready, Willing, and Able director 
wrote that the starting salary of $5.50 
goes to $6.50 at 6 months, tax-free, with 
opportunity for overtime. Everyone saves 
at least $1,000 through the mandatory 
savings program, with matching funds. 

Williams said the reality is different. His 
experience is that two guys share a room 
and work for the program, sweeping and 
bagging garbage. The homeless laborers, 
though, work alongside regular workers, 
“making quadruple” for the same work. 
People untrained for living-wage employ- 
ment later recycle back into poverty. 

13. The induction process and condi- 
tions are abusive. 


Patrick Shares Street Spirit 


Patrick, a former American Airline employee, 


He explains that his goal is to sell them quickly 
before the rain starts because the rain is brutal. 
Perry asks where do you go when it rains? 


This is a temporary setback and he will remain strong 
until he opens his next successful chapter. 

Perry notices a ticket on his windshield. 

He shopped too long at the nearby supermarket. 


Patrick said do you want the Street Spirit for free 


Perry said, no, we can all share and it is my experience 
that when we share we receive even more blessings. 
Patrick, good luck to you, you have what it takes to 

turn the corner to regain what you had. You are a winner 


with a match. 


by Jack Bragen 


This is who I am. 


The program targets the visibly home- 
less, squeegee people (windshield-wash- 
ers) and panhandlers. The city’s extended 
intake results in people forced to sleep in 
chairs in shelters. One mother sued when 
her children slept on the floor for weeks. 

People are funneled through central- 
ized intake, and Williams charges that this 
database is misused for tracking “sus- 
pects.” Centralized intake results in farm- 
ing homeless people out of Manhattan to 
outer boroughs, and in warehousing enor- 
mous numbers in temporary housing. 

The mandatory rules of New York’s 
shelters undermine people’s sense of 
worth. Williams calls it the “infantiliza- 
tion” of adults given 10 p.m. curfews in 


“The City That Never Sleeps.” “Grown 


men won’t knuckle under,” he says. “It’s 
humiliating to sign for a shelter bed.” 

Other humiliating factors include 
mandatory drug tests, police raids, abu- 
sive shelter guards and staff. Ferry, who 
completed parole for selling drugs, said, 
“If you are institutionalized, you can be 
brainwashed. Prison or shelter, it’s emo- 
tional coercion.” 

14. Programs control the people. 

Williams doesn’t trust Ready, Willing, 
and Able, calling it a monopoly bent on 
“controlling” the homeless, adding that it 
makes big money off homelessness but 


Answer to the Yogis 


I do not desire enlightenment. 

I do not desire deep joy and deep fulfillment. 

I do not desire an end to my emotional pain and suffering. 
I do not desire to be one with everyone and everything. 

I do not desire to merge with an ocean of love. 


I am happy being who I am. 

I accept that there will be pain in my life. 

I accept that I will do a lot of things wrong. 

I accept that a lot of things will go wrong. 

I accept that my wisdom is, and will be, limited. 

I accept less happiness — no, I embrace less happiness. 


I would not trade it for something better. 
I wish you well in your higher consciousness. 

Please wish me well in my ignorance and folly — 
that I consciously, wholeheartedly, choose. 


One of the street guys had a Cure he’d bummed 
and been too sick to smoke, 

| he gave it to the children. : 
They all settled down under the angry sky, 
huddling together for warmth — 
and waited for someone 


doesn’t give the people themselves any 
“say-so.” He said that Ready, Willing, and 
Able “uses homeless people, takes their 
voice away, beats them down, [then] tells 
Giuliani, “We get them off the street.’ It’s 
a lie. They get two years of housing, call 
it ‘permanent,’ then get cycled right back 
into the system again.” 

15. The system is racist and classist. 

“The majority are black and Latino,” 
said Williams. Ferry added, “How’d they 
get there? No jobs, services or education.” 

“White or black, you’re economically 
profiled.” 

16. The system is corrupt. 

It’s a growth industry. Intake head- 
hunters make sweeps worth $2,000 each. 
With 30,000 homeless, there’s no incen- 
tive to move people out of beds. “Money 
pumps this homeless machine around and 
around.” Williams charged that conserva- 
torships rob the mentally incompetent. 

William called New York’s ‘shelter 
system “corrupt” and denied that 
Giuliani’s approach has been successful in 
getting people off the street. Instead, he 
describes it as a revolving door for the 
poor with no exit. “Guys go into one door, 
treatment through the next door, the next 
door maybe jail. Jail, back to the system.” 

“Will San Francisco create this vicious 
cycle?” Williams asks. 
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Speaking Truth to Power 


from page one 


approach that much clearer to the public: 


Newsom’s proposal consists of cutting” 
people’s County Adult Assistance (for- ~ 


merly referred to asGeneral: Assistance) 
stipend from $395 to $50. per month. The 
rest of the $395 would become vouchers 
to be placed in’ shelters for people to use 


to receive food. One of the main problems = 


with this legislation is that there is not 
enough safe, affordable housing inthis 
city in the first place. 

Also, living in a shelter is not the 
answer for most people; as Delphine 
Brody said’about her stay in a shelter, “I 
had no choice but to deal with abusive 


people.” There is a high rate of emotional, » 


physical and sexual abuse that occurs in 


shelters. 1 remember reading of a woman - 


named ‘Anastasia Grandy whose 8-year- 


old son was traumatized after finding a 


dead body in the shower when he was liv- 
ing with his mother at a shelter. 

Another problem is that not all necessi- 
ties can be bought with a voucher. For 
example, I doubt’ that Carlos Trejo’s new 


lawyer would accept a voucher as ade- - 
quate payment. The fact is that Newsom’s 


program is’ based on:a fallacy. He‘said that: 


homelessness is.an issue of drug abuse - 
- and mental illness, not housing. Yet many 


Faith-Based Inertia - 
from page eight 


Eberly had been- meeting in secret with 


officials from the Salvation Army: ins 
order to win the charity’s political and 


financial support for the picsicent S ini- 
tiative. 
In exchange, the Salvation Army 


wanted: a firm. commitment that ‘‘charita- : 
ble choice” legislation would allow reli- ~ 


gious organizations to sidestep state and 
local anti-discrimination measures bar- 
ring discriminatory hiring practices on 


the basis of sexual orientation. Denials by _ 


the administration, backtracking by the 
Salvation Army and anger from congres- 
sional opponents ensued. 

In late July, a cobbled-together H.R. 7 
passed out of the House. Speaker Dennis 
Hastert admitted that the “thorny” issues 
—read that “charitable choice” — would 
be left for the Senate to decide. 

MARCHING INTO QUICKSAND 

By mid- Summer, John Dilulio, citing 
exhaustion and too much time away from 
his family, resigned. The Hudson 
Institute’s Michael Horowitz, a longtime 
Religious Right activist, expressed the 
conservative view on the resignation 
when he told the Washington Post that 
Dilulio had been “the most strategically 
disastrous appointee to a senior govern- 


ment position in the 20-plus years I’ve - 


been in Washington. He has taken what 
could have been a triumphant issue and 
marched it smack into quicksand.” 

Soon after, an extensive article by 
Marvin Olasky, the so-called guru of 
“compassionate conservatism,” further 
confused things by exposing the adminis- 
tration’s covert congressional strategy. In 
his World magazine cover story, Olasky 
revealed that the administration assured 
him early on that the Justice 
Department’s Carl Esbeck, who was seen 
as “a master at writing vague language,” 

would. finesse the discrimination issue, 


‘creating an opening for religious groups 
‘| to get government money without having 


to give up proselytizing. 

For conservatives, the key to the bill 
became the voucher provision that was 
inserted into H.R. 7. It was described by 
Michael Barkey, president of the Center 
for the Study of Compassionate 
Conservatism, as the “faith-based initia- 


of our famed Hollywood actors make mil- 


Tions while on cocaine and are not home- 
- less; there is not a simplistic causal link 


between drugs’ and homelessness. 

* The real problem is lack of jobs that 
pay a living wage and lack of low-income 
housing. Many cases of drug abuse and 
mental illness are the result of having to 
survive on the streets, not the cause. 

The protesters at Newsom’s press con- 
ference took a brief moment to decide to 
go to City Hall, and started to walk. 
Ironically, Newsom was escorted by the 


“police to a:cop car and chose that form of 
~ transportation. As we walked we chanted, 
- “What do we want? Housing! What do 
they give us? Vouchers!” And, “Mayor 
‘Brown, Gavin’ Newsom, you sure are a 


gruesonie twosome.” 

- We made our way through City Hall 
quietly. When we got to the room where 
we would meet with Newsom, the main 
spokespeople sat at the conference table 


- while others took chairs against the walls. 


While we waited, the press filtered in. 
Finally Newsom entered along with some 


‘police and sécurity. The seat. we set ‘out 


for him was across from. Rebecea,: of 
Homeless’ Prenatal. 


- But: before Newsom would sit with us, 


he asked the press to leave. He thought we 


had already received our “press points” 


tive’s. saving grace.” 
“Vouchers maintain a wall of separation 


between the government and the service. 


provider, reducing the likelihood of orga- 
nizational dependency [on government 
funds] or regulatory creep. And the gov- 
ernment doesn’t support any particular 
religion through a voucher plan, only 
enable individuals to choose where to go 
for assistance.” 

Wuere’s THE PROOF? 

One of the questions that hasn’t 


received much attention during the past 


year is, do faith-based initiatives work 
better than secular ones? 

Byron K. Johnson, a University of 
Pennsylvania criminologist with the 


Center for Research on Religion and . 


Urban Society — a think tank started by 
Dilulio — has expressed his doubts. 


Although he argued early on that “reli- - 


gious belief is a proven and powerful tool 
in combating community problems,” he 
later told the New York Times that, “we’ ve 
created an office out of anecdotes.... From 
the left to the right, everyone assumes that 
faith-based programs work.... We hear that 
and just sit back and laugh. In terms of 
empirical evidence that they work, it’s 
pretty much nonexistent.” 

Dr. David Reingold of the Indiana 
University School of Public and 
Environmental Affairs also questioned 
the “successes” of faith-based programs. 
His research has shown religious institu- 
tions “are more likely to limit and filter 
the clientele they serve. It’s an extreme 
exaggeration to say that religious organi- 
zations are more effective.” 


AFTER-EFFECTS OF SEPTEMBER 11 
If the overwhelming generosity shown 


‘by the American people after the 


September 11 terrorist attacks has done 
anything, it has served to reinforce 
President Bush’s commitment to his faith- 
based initiative. In early November, Bush 
sent a letter to Senate Majority Leader 
Tom Daschle (D-S.D.) and Minority 
Leader Trent Lott (R-Miss.) urging the 


passage of the “Armies of Compassion” - 


bill before the end of the year (which obvi- 
ously didn’t happen). He asked for legisla- 
tion that “encourages and supports charita- 
ble- giving, removes unneeded barriers to 
government support for community and 
faith-based groups, and authorizes impor- 
tant initiatives to help those in need.” 


Barkey said, 
-Rick Santorum (R-Penn.) and Joseph 
Lieberman (D- Cenn.), are taking lead 
~ roles in hashing out a “consensus bill” 


back at his press conference. Some were 
mad that the press was leaving; a few won- 
dered about accountability if our discussion 
was not open to public view, but in the end 
we voted to talk anyway. When one man 


_asked that the cops leave, Newsom eventu- 
ally told them that they could leave. ogy 


took awhile but finally left. 

_ Kristina and I from POOR Magazine 
were diligently writing in our notebooks. 
It is odd that I didn’t even consider myself 


to be part of the press that he had asked to - 


leave. I assumed he would only care about 
mainstream media. But before beginning, 
he turned around to us and said something 
to the effect of making sure that there was 
really no press in the room. I looked up 
surprised and wide- eyed with half-false 
innocence, but I never had a chance to 
respond because he turned away too soon. 
We started out by introducing our- 
selves. Newsom acted as if he was famil- 
iar with us, like a kid in high school trying 
to be cool with his classmates. He seemed 
to be saying things like, “I got ya,” and 


“yeah man,” out of the blue. When I said . 


my name and that I was from POOR orga- 
nization, he looked right into.my eyes and 


. smiled: It was weird.. I remember: think- 
-ing, “What, is this-guy trying to hit on 
-me?” Finally after all the introductions, a 


few people. spoke. 
‘Larry Latimore said that-o ‘one ie penten 


is that poor people’s. forced. work under — 


According to the President,. Senators 


focusing on tax incentives and mentoring 
programs for the children of. prison 
inmates. This. so-called consensus: bill 
might also include a — of eo 
small items. 

- According: toa staty t ‘at: ao Kawaeid 


“==: Atheists: website,’ in late: December, “Sen. 


Lieberman told an audiencé -at ‘the 


Winthrop Avenue Church in New Haven, | 


Conn., that “government ‘should repair 


‘historic’ houses of worship as part of a 


program to-preserve ‘sacred places.” He 
suggested that the president’s faith-based 
initiative “could play a key role in the reha- 
bilitation of dilapidated churchés, syna- 
gogues and mosques across the nation.” 

In its response to the president’s 
November letter, Americans United for 
Separation for Church and State once 
again pointed out that the “charitable 
choice” provision “violates the First 
Amendment... [by] undercut[ting] civil 
rights laws by allowing religiously based 
employment discrimination with tax dol- 
lars, pit houses of worship against each 
other in a bid for federal funding and 
could subject needy Americans to 
unwanted proselytism.” 

The president’s unfulfilled faith-based 
initiative turned one year old on January 
29, some four-plus months after 
September 11. Some conservatives 
believe that the-country’s so-called reli- 
gious revival can translate into public 
policy initiatives. An early testing ground 
for this theory, writes the conservative 
Weekly Standard, are two upcoming 
debates in the Senate, one over a proposal 
by Senator Sam Brownback (R-Ks.) to 
prohibit cloning and the other over the 
president’s faith-based initiative. 

A compromise version of the presi- 
dent’s faith-based initiative will likely 
emerge from the Santorum/Lieberman 
partnership. But the initiative that 
emerges may satisfy no one — too sani- 
tized for conservatives yet still danger- 
ously blurring the boundaries between 
church and state for others. 


Bill Berkowitz is an Oakland-based free 
lance writer covering right-wing movements. 
You can read his column three times a week 
at WorkingAssets’ workingforchange.com. 


-| with the rain 


_ the General Assistance system is only 


documerited when they are late or tardy. 
But otherwise they.-can’t even show it.as 
experience on a resume in order to get 
another. job. In fact, people on General 
Assistance do the same. work as many 
people who are not on it; the major differ- 
ence is that they get paid way less. 

As Delphine Brody pointed out, taking 
away both people’s right to panhandle and 
their benefits would be a serious financial 
blow to many homeléss people. Anthony 
Williams said that people will “never 
come out of poverty” unless they are paid 
a living wage. It’s just common sense. 


_ Nora from Homeless Prenatal demanded 


well-paid, meaningful jobs, truly afford- 
able housing (one person suggested defin- 
ing the term “affordable housing” as 
something that a person who makes under 
a thousand dollars a month could afford), 
and childcare. 

Before allowing Newsom to speak, 
Rebecca and several others asked him to 
remove the proposal from the table. He 
refused, saying, “It’s-not going to hap- 
pen.” So then we decided that if he was 
not. actually willing to negotiate, then 
there was nothing to, talk about. As Steve 
Williams from POWER put it, “This is 


. just the beginning.” We left City Hall 


chanting , “WE’LL BE BACK.” And in 
fact, I was on my ‘way back to’the next 
protest at City Hall'a few hours later. 


All the People | 
by Michael Creedon 


The doors are opening. 
| The doors are closing. 
People don’t care any more: 


He’s so tired, 
sucking on a bottle of wine. 
She’s so beat-up, breathing crack. 


; In the wind, and in the ran, 
tired people, lost.and lame. ~~; - 


| He’s been stranded,... . 


she’s been used 

in the manner of © 

straight-up abuse. — 

All the people standing around, 
hands wide open, 
staring at the ground. — 


raindrops keep falling. 
by Randy Fingland 


the crown of my head 
might be first touched 
by the rain 


maybe my face 
or hands 


but the longest in touch 


are my feet 


especially once wet 


Worked All Week Today 
by Gloria M. Rodriguez 


I worked ali week today. 

Tired and sick of it all, 

but still attentive. And by the way, 
all I ask, is to be a little kind. 


Commuting is miserable, 
either way I go. 
But I hold my own and don’t get upset. 


Just a thought, though 

when I hail, “good morning,” 
you shouldn’t have such a glare; 
just sitting there looking. bored 
only gets me depressed. 


Instead, I expect to hear some siti, 
if only a mutter, then I can get on with 
the day; consider that, won’t you? 


Finally, I’d like to take a moment 

to praise all those who greet me 

with a smile. It is that first smile that 
gets me through the week, that day. 
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Armbands bearing the names of homeless people who died are draped on a tree 
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planted at St. Raphael Church as a Living Memorial for Homeless People. 


| by Terry Messman 


tree was planted in San 

Raphael two years ago at the 
* St. Raphael Catholic Church 
Aas a memorial to homeless 
| people Wao too often die alone and 
‘unknown. As mission bells tolled, each 
;name was called out in- remembrance as 
armbands were draped over-the tree, one 
| for each missing person. 
Now, out of that tree has flowered 
| these elegiac, meditative poems Bob 
| King wrote-to honor homeless friends 
| who died in poverty on the sun-drenched 
F suburban streets of Marin County. King 
jis a longtime- homeless advocate who 
| offers material aid, _counseling and 
| friendship to homeless. people stranded 
| in the affluent enclave of San Rafael. 

His poems are bursts of soulful cn 


| 


|cism, like sunlight piercing dark clouds 


| to radiate his caring for departed friends. 
| Beyond that, his poetry is important to 
jus, the living, because it offers a vision 
i that illuminates the soul’s journey from 
| life to death and beyond, to new life. 

King remains, after all these years, 
| countercultural to the core — in an age 
| when ideals have been cast aside, he is a 
ltrue believer in the ‘60s message that 
| love and justice are the most lasting val- 
‘ues, and ultimately will overcome. But 
he is hardly sentimental about all this. 


aD EEA SOOPER SAORI 


| His poems, no less than his activism, are 


‘rooted in the hardships and anguish and 
breakdowns he sees ripping apart the 
lives of his friends on the streets. His 
words are born of that heartache, but 
arise in resistance to all that. 

Rising out of the sorrow and struggles 
of “the insulted and injured” (in 
Dostoevsky’s unforgettable phrase), 
King’s poetry resists the temptation to 
despair. Refusing to bow to the seeming- 
ly unconquerable weight of suffering and 


: Sky and sea 


This Shore 
es Bob King 


_ This shor 


‘mortality, his poems are. death-defying | iE 
— that is their very mission, to defy | 


death, to refuse to let it-have the last 


word. It takes.a-poet to do that, to make | 
_ those leaps of the heart, to help us jump 
out of our skins and catch a glimpse of | 


light beyond the “‘body of this death.” 

Where did they come from, these. 
wings of hope that King found ly Z 
some desolate alley behind a San Rafael 
soup kitchen? Somehow, his words take 
flight above the cruel streets of their. 
unlikely origin, and fly us somewhere 
beyond the injustices and heartbreak of 
this. life. His poems begin with an |} 
unbearably sad, lonely death of some | 
man or woman he has known-— or most | 
starkly, a child — yet end on wings of | 
liberation, soaring to a world where love | 
really does have the final word. 

It should not be believable, this prepos- 
terous hope, this impossible affirmation, 
these unimaginable wings. Yet his words 
give the gift of flight to those who seem | 
most hopelessly earthbound, and offer a | 
glimpse of deliverance to those dragged 
down by poverty and early death. 


| Al day long, you wept, 
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| dreaming world. : 

| Where, in the estas of time 
You heard, through keyless doors, 
| the flowers Scream. 


Spoke i in tongues, made faces; | 


| The morning g song 

j Of the woodthrush — 

¢ Calling you home 

_ to the Garden, 

‘to the Immortal Rose 
| at the Heart’s Door 
_ And to the One Love that washes away 
| Each of your a _ 
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: ‘Meditation « on the Night 


(For Richard ) 
by Bob King i 
I sit, : 7 
at the edge of night. 
A child 
blinded 
by the judging eye of the sun, 
The heart 
—cracked across— 
reveals the lost star. 
Lost Jesus | 
whispers of peace 
from the drinking darkness. 
Upon the sea of 
blind tears 
I release the ark of my} heart, 
To sail to the 
es end of night. 


‘The chanting se rose 
Lo _and fell. 
; And drising, 0 on Mae. of prayer, 
b _Theard 
The song of the holy wren: _ 
Oh! Shanti! - 
_ Shanti! _ 
Shanti! 
Peace everywhere! _ 
And [ entered 


the eye S 
of the Rose. 


